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THE 


LH HUSBAND. 


| x XA Vo the ſnares of men,“ we are 

Le AN perpetually ſaying to young wo- 

men: Avoid the ſeductions of 

; WIL af women,“ we are perpetually ſaying | 

to young men. Do. we think we are follow- 

ing the plan of nature, by making one ſex 

the enemy of the other? Are they formed only 

to hurt each other? Are they deſtined to fly 
one another? And what would be tlie fruits of 


theſe leſſons if both ſexes ſhould your them | 
literally? 


Vor. III. 3 When 


— 


2 THE SYLPH- HUSBAND, 


When Eliſa quitted the convent. to go to 


the altar to eſpouſe the Marquis de Volange, 
ſhe was thoroughly perfuaded that, next to a 
lover, the moſt dangerous being in nature 
was a huſband. Brought up by one of thoſe 


recluſe devotees, whoſe melancholy i imagina- 
tion paints to itſelf all objects in black, ſne 
ſaw nothing for her in the world but rocks, 
and nothing but ſnares i in marriage. Her ſoul, 
naturally delicate and timid, was immediately 
blaſted by fear; and age had not yet given to 


ber ſenſes the happy power of conquering the 
aſcendant of opinion. Thus every thing in 


marriage was to her humiliating and painfull. 


The firſt aſſiduities of her huſband, far from 
encouraging her, alarmed her the more. It 
« is thus,” ſaid ſhe, that the men cover 
« with flowers the chains of our ſlavery, 


Flattery crowns the victim; pride ſoon pre- 


de pares to ſacrifice it. He conſults my de- 


« fires now, in order to oppoſe them eternally 


N 


“ hereafter. He would penetrate into my 


<« heart, in order to unfold all its receſſes; 5 
&« and if he diſcovers any foible in me, it is 


by that very foible that he will take care 


« to humble me with more advantage. Let 
« us guard ourſelves. well againſt the arcs 


Ok "which they ſpread for us!” 


It is eaſy to foreſee the bitterneſs and 6 PY 
neſs which this unhappy aus created on 
1 3 the 
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. MORAL TALE. F 


the ſide of Eliſa, in their moſt intimate com- 
merce, Volange perceived 'the repugnance 
which ſhe had for him. He would have en- 
deavoured to have conquered. it, had he gueſſed 
the cauſe; but the perſuaſion that he was 
hated diſcouraged him; and in loſing the hope 
of pleaſing, it was natural Wk for him to: 
loſe the endeavour.  _ | 

His fituation was the more painful, as it 
was quite oppoſite to his character. Volange 
was gaiety, galantry, complaiſance itſelf. He 
had conſidered his marriage as a jolly feſtival, 
rather, than a ſerious affair. He had taken a. 
wife young and handſome, as we chooſe a di- 
vinity, in order to raiſe altars to her. „ The 
« world will adore her,” ſaid he, „ I ſhall. 
ce lead her thither in triumph; I ſhall have a 
60 thouſand rivals; ſo much the better! I. 
<< ſhall eclipſe them all by my aſſiduities, my 
« yows, and my homages z and the inquietude 


« ever attached to a jealouſy, delicate and ti 


« mid, ſhall preſerve the lover of Eliſa from 

<« the negligences of the huſband,” 

| The impatient and diſdainfull coldnats. of 
his wife deſtroyed this illuſion. The more he 
was in love with her, the more he was hurt by 
the diſtance which ſhe obſerved towards him; "Mi 
and that love, ſo tender and fo pure, which, 
would have formed his, happineſs, was likely to. 
be bis torment, Buy an innocent N . 
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5 IHE SYLPA-HUSBAND, 


which chance gave him the firſt idea, re- 
eſtabliſhed him in all his rights. 
The ſenfibility of the ſoul muſt exert le; 
* if it has not a real object, it creates a 
fantaſtick one. Eliſa's repugnance vas Wunde 5 
in a ſettled notion, that there was nothing in 
nature. worthy to attach her. But ſhe had 
found in fiction ſomething to engage, to move, 
to melt her. The fable of the Sylphs was in 
vogue. Some of thoſe romances, in which is 
repreſented the delicious: commerce of thoſe 
ſpirits with mortals, had fallen into her hands; 
and theſe brilliant chimeras had i in her eyes all 
the charms of truth. , | 
In ſhort, Eliſa believed in Sylphs, and burnt 
with the deſire of having one. We muſt be 
able at leaſt to form to ourſelves ſome notion 
of what we deſire; and it is not eaſy to form a 
notion of a ſpirit. Elifa had been obliged to 
attribute all the features of a man to the ſylph 
which ſhe deſired. But for the manſion of a 
celeſtial ſoul, ſhe had compoſed a body at 
pleaſure ; a ſhape, elegant and noble; a figure, 
animated, intereſting, ingenious; . a com- 
plexion, of a bloom arſd freſhneſs worthy of 
| the ſylph that preſides over the morning ſtar; 


eyes fine, blue, and langulſhing; 3 and I know 


not what of aerial in all the graces of his per- 
ſon. To all this ſhe: had luper added a veſ- 
7 bares: the lighteſt he 3g formed of ribands, 


colours 


* MORAL TAI E. 5 
Adu the moſt tender, a tiſſue of ſilk, almoſt 
tranſparent, i in which the Zephyrs ſported; 'twa 
wings like thoſe of Cupid, of whom this beau» 


tifull ſylph was the image; ſuch was the chi- : 
mera of Eliſa ; J and her heart, ſeduced by ber 


imagination, ſighed after her own fiction. 

It is natural for our moſt familiar and moſt 
lively ideas to recur. in ſleep: and the dreams of 
El:ſa ſoon. perſuaded. her that her chimera 
had ſome reality. - _ 

Volange, very ſure that he was not beloved 
by his wife, had in vain obſerved her with the 
eyes of jealouſy; he ſaw her with her own ſex 


gay and gentle, eaſy and affable, and ſometimes 


even with an air of friendſhip; but no man 
had yet met with ſuch a reception from her as 


could alarm him. With. that ſex her counte- 


nance was ſevere, her air diſdainfull, hex whole 
behaviour cold; ſhe ſpoke little, ſearce vouch- 


ſafed attention to what Was aid, and when ſhe - 


cared quite out of 
patience. i To be at he! age neither tender nor 3 


did not ſeem tired, ſhe 


a coquette ! inconceivable ! Hawes at Jo 
the betrayed herſelf. 


The opera- of Zelindor, at its firſt ap» 
pearance, had the moſt brilliant ſucceſs. Eliſa 


was preſent at the repreſentation in her ow 


little box, with one of her women, for whom 


the had a great partiality. Juſtina was her 
ebnen and nothing attaches a timid ſoul 
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6 THE SVL PH. HUSBAND, 
fo much as having once ſurmounted the dif- 


ficulty of unboſoming itſelf. Eliſa would fain 
have had this confidante of her weakneſs per- 
petually with her; and her little box at the 
theatre was ſo dear to her, only on account of 
the liberty it afforded them of being there to- 


: been, and alone 


Volange, who mh the oppoſite fide of the 
theatre obſerved all- the movements of Eliſa, 
ſaw her ſeveral times ſtart at the fight of Ze- 


linder, and talk to Juaſtina with an air of 


PRI. | 
A ſtrange Git nen poſſeſſed 1 5 but Ih - 


the evening, having found Juſtina a moment 


alone, Tour miſtreſs,”  faid he, © ſeemed 


* highly entertained at the play 133 “Ah! 
Sir, ſhe is diſtractedly fond of it: Zelindor 


de js her paſſion. It ſeems to have been made 
© on purpoſe for her. She is not recovered of 
«the ſurpriſe into which ſke has been thrown 
e by ſeeing her own dreams repreſented.” — 

„What! does your miſtreſs dream of ſuch 


6 


„ things?“ —““ Alas! yes, Sir, and you are 


«© much to blame to reduce her to the plea- 


* ſure of dreaming. Indeed, you are very 


happy, that young and handſome as ſhe is, 


er * the confines herſelf to the loving of ſylphs.” 


% Sylphs!“ 4 Ves, Sir, {yiphs. Bur I 
« am betraying her ſecret,” — © You jeſt, 


« Juſtina?ꝰ A fine Jett, indeed ! l. 


40 Sir, 


5 | noo. all « td 8 


4 MORAL TALE. 1 


Sir, it is a ſhame to live with her as you do. 
Ah! when I ſee ſo young a lady, when ſhe 
wakes, her complexion blooming, eyes 

languiſhing, with a mouth freſher than a 

' roſe, telling me, with a figh, that ſhe has 

juſt been happy in a dream; how I pity 


her! and how I hate you “- What d'ye 


mean? Your miſtreſs had-in her huſband an 


uncommon lover; - but ſhe has returned the 
higheſt tenderneſs of love only with a cold- 
neſs almoſt © amounting to averſion,” — 

You fancy ſo, you have miſtaken- Sadie 


for coldneſs; and that's always the way 
with the men. They have no pity on a 
young woman. Why ſhould you grow 


cool? Why not make uſe of your power 
over her ?”— That! is what has reſtrained 
I was unwilling to owe any thing to 


conftinity and -I ſhould have been much 
warmer in my inftances, had ſhe been. more 


free in her refuſals.“ . Alas poor gen- 
tleman, how good you are with this delicacy 


of yours! You ſhall ſee how yaſtly they 
are obliged to you for it!“ —« Harkye, 


Juſtina, a thought has juſt ftruck me, 
which, if you will but aſſiſt me, may recon- 


cile us.“ If I'll affift you l' Eliſa 


is in love with ſylphs; I may perſonate a 
ſylph in love with her.“ —<© And how will 


9 you make yourſelf inviſible ? By vi- 
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8 THE SYLPH-HUSBAND, 
ſiting her only by night.“ “ Well, that's 
a good ſcheme enough,” “ It is not very 
© new: more than one 7 has availed 
« himſelf of it; but Eliſa does not expect it, 
and I am perſuaded will be deceived. The 
chief difficulty is the opening the firſt 
e ſtage of the plot; but I depend on your 
addreſs to furniſh me with an occaſion,” 
An opportunity was not long in preſenting 
itſelf. ** Ah! Juſtina,” ſaid Eliſa, the next 
day, on waking, “ what happineſs have I juſt 
« enjoyed ! I dreamed that I was under an 
. © arbour of roſes, where. the moſt beautiful 
* of the celeſtial ſpirits ſighed at my knees“. 

— How |. Madam, ſpirits ſigh ! and how 
« was this beautifull ſpirit made?” —<& Tt 
would be in vain for me to endeavour to 
„ deſcribe what has not its image among 
« mankind. When the idea is effaced by my 
* waking, I can ſcarce re- trace it to myſelf.” 
—< But I may know at leaſt what paſſed at 
« your conference? . I don't know what; 
« but I was tranſported, I heard a raviſhing 
ec voice, drew in the ſweeteſt, perfumes, and 
« at my waking all vaniſhed.” . 

Volange was informed of his wife's drears, 
and in her regrets he thought he ſaw the means 
of beginning to act the fylph towards her. 
At that time eſſence of roſes was ſcarce known 
in Paris; Volange put into Juſtina's hands a 


5 ke FUR {wall 


A MORAL: TALE. 
ſmall phial of that precious elixir. «, To * 
4 morrow,” ſaid he, before your miſtreſs | 
„ wakes, take care to derung e n mA 
. SY 
oh 3 O heaven !” faid Eliſa on N « is. 
eit till a dream? Come here, Juſtina, ſmell, 
and tell me what you ſmell! »“ I, Ma- 
« dam? I ſmell nothing.. Nothing! do 


you not ſmell roſes ?*—*© You grow dif- 
tracted, my dear miſtreſs, pardon me for 
ſaying ſo. Your dreams might be paſſed 
over; but Hits; awake! Indeed 1 do not 
conceive you.” —<* You are right, nothing 
1s more inconceivable.—Leave me! draw 
the curtains. —Ah! the ſmell 0 ſtill more 
prevailing.“ “ You alarm me. Hark 
ye! I told you yeſterday, . if I. remember 
right, that I was ſorry that the dream of the 
arbour was diſſipated, and that I was de- 
lighted with the fragrance 1 had breathed 
there. He has heard me, my dear Juſtina.” 

Who, Madam?“ — Who! don't you 
know? You put me out of patience, Leave 
me But he ſhould know, as he is preſent, 
that it is not the flowers that J regret. 
Ah! how much ſweeter was his voice! 
How much more did it touch my heart ! 
And his features, his divine features Un- 
availing wiſhes! Alas! I ſhall never ſee | 


bim. — ww Why really, Madam, there is 
: | B 5 c n 
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10 THE SYLPH-HUSWAND, = 
-< no great probability. You throw me 
4 into deſpair: is it love to envy me, even to 
-<6 want to deſtroy the moſt pleaſing illuſion ? 
for that it is one, I muſt believe; I am 
not a child, —And yet this fragrance of the 
* roſes !—Yes, I perceive it, nothing is more 
real; and it is not now the ſeaſon for thoſe 
„ flowers.” — What would you have me 
"<6. ſay to you, Madam? All the deſire T have 
«© to pleaſe you cannot make me believe a 
<« dream to be a reality.“ Very well, Ma- 
„ demoiſelle, don't believe . ede my 
„toilette, that I may dreſs. I am in a con- 
© fuſion, in an emotion at which I bluſh, and | 

* which I know not how to appeaſe.” _. 

Victory, Sir,” ſaid Juſtina, on ſeeing 

8 Palit : the ſylph is announced and de- 

c fired; we wiſh for him; let him appear; 3 
„ and take my word for it, he will be very 
« well received. 8 

Eliſa was plunged all the day 4 in a revery, 
| which had the air of an enchantment ; and in 
the evening her huſband perceived that ſhe 

- waited with impatience the moment of going 

to deliver herſelf up to fleep. There was a 

communication between their apartments, 

according to cuſtom, and Volange had agreed 
with her confidante on the method of getting 
without noiſe to his wife's pillow. But it was 
 recellary, that either * a "gh, or by ſome. 
, words 


# 


1 MORAL TALE. . 9 
— which were to eſcape, ſhe ſhould herſelf 
invite him to ſpeak. : 
I forgot to indadivgy that Eliſa whats mm: 
; have any light by her in the night; not without | 
reaſon, | The pictures of: the imagination are 
never ſo lively as in profound darkneſs. Thus 
Volange, without being perceived, eſpied the 
favourable moment. He heared Eliſa ſigh and 
ſeek repoſe” with inquietude. Come then,” 
ſaid ſhe, „happy fleep, thou alone makeſt me 
„love life.” It is for me,” ſaid Volange, 
in a voice ſo ſoft that Eliſa ſcarce heared him, 
* it is for me to call upon ſleep: I am happy 
only through him: it is in his boſom that I 
poſſeſs you.” He had not time: to finifh. 
_ Eliſa gave a loud ſhriek, and Volange having 
diſappeared, Juſtina ran up at Eliſa's voice. 
„ What is the matter, Madam?” „ Ah! I 
die; I have juſt heared him. Recall me, 
if poſſible, to life. I am loved, I am happy. 
Make haſte, I cannot breathe.” Juſtina 
haſtens, unties her ribands, gives her ſome 
ſalts to ſmell, which revive her, and ſtill ſup- | 
porting her part. of being incredulous, re- 
proaches her for delivering herſelf up to ideas 
which diſturb her repoſe, and affect her health. 
„ Treat. me, as a child, as a fool!“ ſaid Eliſa. 
Fut it is no longer a dream, nothing is ſo 
« true; I heared him av plain as I hear you, "— 
„Very well, M 1 will not put you out of 
8 TY Patience; 3+ 
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THE SYLPH-HUSBAND, 


<< patience; but endeayour to ealm your ſpirits; ; 


CC: 
ce 


c 


cc 
CC 


cc 


remember that, in order to pleaſe a ſylph, one 
muſt be handſome, and that we ſoon be- 
come otherwiſe without ſleep. ( Going, 
Juſtina? How cruel! Don't you ſee that 
1 tremble all over? Stay at leaſt till I ſleep, 
if it et poſlible to wet in my preſent _ 
tion.” 


At laſt her fine eyes grew heavy, and it was 


reſolved between Juſtina and Volange, that 
ſcared by the cry which Eliſa had made, the 
ſylph ſhould in vain be wiſhed for the next night. 
Accordingly, the called upon him in vain. 

 _ She was afraid he would never return more. 


v6 


0 


on 


. 


(c 
0 


.£C 


My cries have frighted him,” ſaid ſhe. 
Good Madam,” faid Juſtina, © is a ſpirit 
fo fearfull then? And ought he not to have 


expected the fright which he put you into? 


Be eaſy: he knows What paſſes in your 


heart, as well as yourſelf. And perhaps at 


this moment he is liſtening,” What fay 


you! You make me ſtart.” How! are 


you not very glad that your ſylph reads your 
ſoul ?”--<*Afſuredly : nothing paſſes therewith 


which he has not reaſon to be pleaſed, But 
there is always ſomething of man inter- 


mingled in the idea which we form of ſylphs, 


and modeſty” —<* Modeſty, in my opinion, is 
out of the caſe with ſpirits. Where would 


be the harm, for example, in engaging him 
« to 


ab MOR & L TALE: 8 
.< to return this Fee ee Ah! it would 
% be vain to Aiſſembles he knows. very war 
« how.much I wiſh it.” 

Eliſa's wiſh was ini. She 1 0 
laid down, the light put out, and Volange at 
her bed's head. D'ye think he will return,” 
ſaid ſhe to Juſtina?:— “ Ves, if he be gallant, 
< he muſt be here already.“ Ah, if he 
« could but hear me!” , He hears you,“ 
replyed Volange with a ſoft voice; © but, re- 5 
move this witneſs, who gives me uneafi- 
„ neſs,” * Juſtina,” ſaid Eliſa, trembling, 
ce get away.” —“ What now, Madam? You 
„ ſeem; moved.” —** Nothing; leave me, 1 
% ſay.” Juſtina obeyed, and as ſoon as they 
were alone, What then,” ſaid the ſylph, 
does my voice fright you! It is not ufuaF to 
„ fear what we love.“ Alas, ſaid ſhe, 
<« can I ſee without emotion my dreams thus 
realized, and paſſing, by an inconceivable 
<« prodigy, from illuſion to reality? Shall 1 
believe that one of the celeſtial ſpirits deigns 
to quit the heavens for me, and to be fami- 
& liar with a mere mortal?” <0] you knew, 
replyed Volange, how much you efface all 
the charms of the nymphs of the air, you 
„ would be but little flattered with your con- 
„ queſt, Nor is it to vanity that I would 
owe the reward of my paſſion.» That paſſion 
nl ms; and unalterable as the eſſence of my 

| “being; 


— 


. Wang but it is Gente alſo to deren. We 
6 have only the ſenfations of the ſoul: you 
„ have them as well as we, Eliſa; but in 
order to reliſi their delights, you muſt 
„ reſerve for me that ſoul of which I am 
„ jealous; amuſe yourſelf with all that the 
<<. world has intereſting and amiable; but love 
© nothing in it like myſelf,” ' © Alas! it is 
12 very eaſy for me to obey you,” ſaid ſhe, in 
- a voice ſtill faltering,” © 'The world has no 
charms for me. My ſoul, even when un- 
& occupied,. could not give acceſs to vain 
e pleaſures which would ſeduce it; how cam it 
& be acceſſible then, now that you poſſeſs it?. 
— 150 you, O ſpirit celeſtial and pure, how 
„ can I flatter. myſelf with fixing you, and 
0 Mick able to. content you?” „Learn, 
replyed Volange, what diſtinguiſhes us from 
all tae ſpirits diſperſed trough the univerſe, 
„ and ſtill more from the human ſpecies A 

4 ſylph. has no happineſs in himſelf: he is 
& happy only in what he loves. Nature has 

„ forbid him the power. of loving himſelf 
„ alone; and as he partakes all the pleaſures 
« which he excites, he feels alſo all the pains 
which he occaſions - Fate has left me the 
choice of this half of myſelf: on which my 

“ happineſs is to depend; but, that choice 
decided, we have no longer but one ſoul, 
<6 and it is only in. nden? you happy, that 
1 | "08-5 can 
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« Lees eps to be fo,” 4 Be happy then?” 
8 25 ſhe to him with Ge for the mere 
« jdea of an union ſo ſweet, raviſhes me, and 
lifts me above myſelf. What compariſon 
between this intimate commerce and that of 
4 fins, ran mortals, whoſe ſlaves we are Here 
„ Alas! you know that 1 have ſubmitted to 
the laws of Hymen, - and that they have im- 
« poſed fetters on me. Know it,” ſaid 
Volange, © and one of my cares ſhall be to 
66 rbiidex them light.“ Ah __ reſumed ſhe, 
ebe not jealous on that account. My huſ- 
* band is perhaps the man in the world who 
has the leaft tincture of the vice of his 
% ſpecies; but they are all fo conceited and ſo- 
proud of their advantages, ſo indulgent to- 
their own faults, and ſo rigorous to ours; 
ſo little ſerupulous as to the means of ſedu- 
« cing and making us ſfaves, that there would 
be as much imprudence as weakneſs in deli- 
vering ourſelves up to them.“ „“ Well, * 
ſaid her ſylph, «would you believe it? All 
that with which you reproach the men, do 
we reproach the ſylphids. Soft, inſinua- 
ting, fertile in evaſions, there is no art 
which they do not employ to domineer over 
the ſpirits; but once ſure of their power, a 
capricious and abſolute will, an imperious 
pride, to which every thing muſt bow, take 
place of timidity, gentleneſs, and com- 
e plaiſance; 


* 


cc 


«6 


16 THESYLPH-HUSBAND, 
4 plaiſance; and it is not till after having 
loved them, that we perceive we ought to 

e hate them. This prevailing character, 

0. which nature has given them, has however 
0 its exceptions: it is the ſame among the 

men. But be chat as it may, my dear Eliſa, 

1 255 both the one and the other world will be 
e ſtrangers to us, if you love me as I do you. 
Adieu: my duty and your repoſe oblige me 

„ to quit you. Heaven has confided to me 

the care of your ſtar; I am going to direct 

its courſe. May it diffuſe over you tbe 
© moſt favourable influence.“ Alas! go- 

ing fo ſoon PP << Yes, in older to ſee you 
<5 again. to-morrow at the ſame hour.“ — 

Adieu: but no, one word more. May! 
„ have a confidante?“ — © You have one, 
6 confine yourſelf to bo Juſtina loves you, 
„ and ſhe is dear to me.”—* What name 
„ ſhall I give you in ſpeaking. to her - about 

% you?” —*< In heaven they call me Vale, 

and in the ſylphid language that name ſig- 

% nifies all Soul.” —<* Ah! I merit the ſame 
name fince I have heard you.” The ſylph 
then vaniſhed, Eliſa's heart ſwam in joy, ſhe 
Was at. the ſummit of her wiſhes, and in the 

- midft of the delicious ideas which poſſeſſed her, 

_ ſleep ſeiſed her ſenſes. - 
Juſtina was informed of every thing that. 
had gold, and had no need to repeat it to 
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Volange. She only acquainted him that he 
had left his wife in an enchantment. That 
« js not enough,” ſaid he: in the ſylph's 
„ abſence, I would have every thing recall 
« his. paſſion to her. You read her ſoul, you 
« know her likings; inſtruct me in her 
«© wiſhes: the ſylph will have the air of di- 
„ vining them. —In the evening, / Elifa, to 
be the more at liberty, went to walk alone 
with Juſtina, in one of thoſe magnificent gar- 
dens which are the ornament of Paris; and 
though ſhe was there wholely taken up with 
her ſylph, an inclination, natural to, young 
women, made her caſt her eyes on the dreſs of © 
an unknown lady. Ah, what a. pretty 
« gown!” cried ſhe to . and Juſtina 
pretended not to hear her. But the adroite at» 
tendant, having heard the name of this lady 
who was ſo well dreſſed, rememibermd, Us __ 
told it to Volange. 
The hour of rendezvous ne came: Elic | 
goes to bed, and as ſoon as ſhe is alone, „Ah 
© my dear Valoe,” * ſajd ſhe, have you for- 
got me! Here am I alone, and zou cem 
c not!“ He waited, for you,” ſaid Vo- 
lange: 0 your image has followed him into 
« heaven. He has ſeea, only. you. in the midſt 
* of all the aerial court. But you, Eliſa, in 
<< his abſence, have you wiſhed only for him?“ 
No,“ faid ſhe to him ye nothing 
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but you intereſts me. I know, how 


ever, Eliſa, that you have formed a wiſh' 


+ that was not for me.” „ You make me 
cc 


uneaſy,” ſaid ſhe; © I have examined my- 
ſelf in vain, I know not what that wiſh can 


be.” «© You have forgot it, but I remem- 


ber it, and far from complaining of it, I 


wiſh that you may often have the like, I 


have told you the ſylphs are jealous, but it 
only renders them the more earneſt to pleaſe. 
Do not be aſtoniſhed to ſee me curious of 
the ſmalleſt particulars of your life: 1 


would leave in it only the flowers, and re- 


move the ſmalleſt thorn. For example, 
your huſband ceaſes not to give me uneafl. 
neſs. How are you with him?” «e Why,” 


faid Elifa, a little confounded, ** I live with 


46 


him as with a man; in that diffdence and 


„ fear which a fex born the enemy of. ours. 


40 


260: 


naturally inſpires. They gave me to him 
without conſulting me; I followed my duty, 
and not my inclinition. He ſaid he loved 
me, and he would have pleaſed me, that is, 
have captivated me: he has not-ſucceeded ; 

and his vanity, which he calls 5 
has diverted him from his deſign. Thus. 
you ſee we are good EYES or, if you 
pleaſe, both of us free.“ Is he at leaſt 
a little complaiſant ? Why, yes, ſufſi- 


ciently to feduce a woman who did not 


&« know . 


| A'MOKAL TALLY 19 
& know ſo well as I, how dangerous men are.“ 
—<* You might have fallen into worſe hands; ;Þ 
and this huſband is not ſo troubleſome as 
his ſex generally are. He does well as to 
<.the reſt; and if ever you ſhould have cauſe 
to complain of Hitt, he ſhall be puniſhed 
« for it inſtantly.” | „ Oh no, 1 conjure 
you,“ ſaid ſhe, trembling,” „though he 
© ſhould totally negle&t me, never interfere 
« in it. I owe you all my confidence ; but 
« It would be a cruel abuſe of it, to 40 him 
* any manner of hurt. He is unhappy enough 
< in being a man, and it is a ſufficient pu- 
& niſhment.” „ Was: Foul ie ooleftial, 
charming Eliſa; a mortal did not deſerve 
% you. Liſten; I have not told vo our 
« manner of puniſhing the men. They 
© know only fire and ſword but we have 
2 gentler methods of | vengeance. When- 
e ever your huſband ſhall have diſpleaſed you, 
bi you ſhall inform me of it; and from that 
„ 'inſtant, regret, reproach ſhall ſeiſe his ſoul, 
« and he ſhall have neither peace with me, 
nor with himſelf, till he has expiated at 
your knees the diſpleaſure he has occaſioned. 
« will do more, I will inſpire into him all 
«© that you inſpire into me. Thus the ſpirit 
of your ſylph ſhall animate your huſband, 
4 and ſhall be preſent to you without ceaſing. 
40 * 5 laid Eliſa tranſported, « is the 
ü ce only 


Fd 


20 THE SYLPH-HUSBAND, 
95 only way of making me love him.“ 3 Thus 
paſſed this laſt converſation. Es 
Ihe da after, Eliſa being at her + hogs 
. 0 her eyes on the ſapha in her cloſet, 
and ſets up a cry of aſtoniſhment. Eliſa turns 
about, and ſees there diſplayed a-gown like 
that which ſhe had ſeen in her walk. „Ah! 
c ſee now in what manner he avenges him 
ſelf of a wiſh not formed for him! ! Juſtina, 
«© will you believe me at laſt? Is not a ſylph 
F* 26 1 adored?” Eliſa's eyes could not weary 
themſelves in admiring this new prodigy. 
Soy arrives in that moment. There's 
4 a beautifull gown !“ faid he. Your taſte, 

„% Madam, does great honour to what you 
& love. I think, continued he, examining 
the ſtuff nearer, „ this is made by the hands 
er of fairies.” This familiar manner of ſpeaks 
ing came out ſo. a. propos, that Eliſa bluſhed 
as if the had been dee and. bes: panes re- 
vealed. 5 


In e peng we failed not to extoll * 
forward gallantry of her handſome little ſylph; 
and he in his turh ſaid to her a thouſand things, 
ſo delicate, and ſo tender, on the happineſs of 
embelliſhing what we love, and of enjoying 
the good which we do, that ſhe was perpetu- 
ally repeating it: No, never mortal knew 
0 „ none but a celeſtial being 
6. cap think and Wk thus.” $5 T acquaint 


.cc 
ac 8 | | you, 


* 
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A MORAL TALE 21 
« you, however, before-hand,” ſaid he, cc chat 
* your huſband will ſoon become my rival. 
4 T'take a pleaſure in purifying his ſoul, in 
4 rendering it as gentle, as tender, as flexible 
to your deſires as his nature permits. You 
« will be a gainer by it without doubt, Eliſa, 
% and your happineſs is wholely mine: but 
< ſhall not I be a Joſer ?“. “ Ah! can you 
„doubt, . ſaid ſhe, <* that I ſhall not attri- 4 
4% bute to you all the care he ſhall. take tod 
< pleaſe me? Is he not like a ſtatue which 
% you endeavour to - animate ! Feen „ Thus 
you will love me in him; and in thidkios 
that it is T who animate him, you will. take 
a pleaſure in rendering him happy.”— ' 
«© No, Valo, that would be to deceive. him: 
„ hate falſehood, It is you that I love, not 
% him; and to teſtify to him what I feel for 
< you, would be to deceive both.” Volange, 
not to engage any farther in ſo delicate a diſ- 
pute, changed the ſubject, and aſked her how 
ſhe had amuſed herſelf all the day. Hey!” 
ſaid ſhe to him, „do not you know, you who 
e read, my thoughts? The moments in which 
< I was diſengaged, J employed in tracing. 
© out a cypher, in which our two names are 
ce entwined. , I draw flowers pretty well, and 
Inever did any thing with ſo much taſte as 
« thole which form that kind of chain.” 

4 * You have alſo,” faid he to her, © a rare 


c talent 
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ce talent which you neglect, and the pleaſures. 
© of which are heavenly : you have a touch- 
& ing voice, an exquiſite ear, and the harp 
& under your fingers, mingling its accords 
de with your ſounds, would form. the delight 
ce of. the inhabitants of the air,” Eliſa - pro- 
miſed to exerciſe herſelf in it, and they parted 
more taken, more enchanted with each other | 
than ever. ä | 
I am often one,” ſaid the to — <P 
band; * muſick would amuſe me. The harp 
&« js in faſhion, and I have an inclination to 
ce try it.” Nothing ſo eaſy,” ſaid Volange, 
with an air of d and that very 
evening ſhe had an harp. 

The ſylph returned at bis 00 and 155 
peared act with ſeeing her ſeiſe and fol- 
low his ideas with ſo much vivacity. ce Alas!” 
ſaid Eliſa to him, you are more happy, you. 
« divine my wiſhes, and know how to prevent 
« them. How precious is the gift of reading 
ce the ſoul of the perſon we love! We don't, 
« allow time to wiſh. Such is-your advantage 
« over me.” © Conſo'e Jourſelf, ”” ſaid Va- 
Toe to her, complaiſance has its value: * 
RE fulfill my own wiſhes when I prevent yours; 
« and you, in Waiting for mine, have the 
« pleaſure of telling yourſelf that it is my 
« foul guides you. It is more Aattering to 

40 . ; but i it is ſweeter to comply. My 
gene. advantage 
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45 advantage i is that of ines Yours:, is * 
4 of love.” 0 

So much delicacy was to Eliſa ths moſt 
charming of all ties, She would fain have 
never ceaſed to hear a voice ſo dear; but, out 
of tenderneſs to her, Volange took care to 
withdraw as ſoon as he had gently moved her, 


and ſleep came to calm her ſpirits. 


The firſt idea which ſhe had at her waking 


was that of her ſylph, and the ſecond that of 


her barp. It was brought. to her the evening 


before, quite plain, and without ornaments, 
She flies into her cabinet, and finds a harp de- 


corated with a garland of flowers, which 
ſeemed freſhly gathered. Her joy was equal 
to her aſtoniſnment. No,” ſaid ſhe, © no; 


<« never has the pencil in the hand of a en 
produced this illuſion.” And what doubt 
but this was a preſent from her ſylph? Tao 
brilliant wings crowned this harp, the ſame, 


without doubt, which Valoe played on in the 
celeſtial choir. While ſhe was returning 
him thanks, the muſician arrives, whom ſhe 
had ſent for to give her leſſons. 

Timotheus, inſtructed by Volange in the 
part which he was to perform, opened with 
an encomium on the harp. What fullneſs, 
4 what harmony in the ſounds of this fine in- 
de ſtrument! What could be more ſoft, more 


"mn majeſtick ? | The Ps if we might take 
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the harp,” added this new Orpheus, © is 


« fo that her features grow animated, and her 


60 in ſhe becomes half as beautifull 


her maſter whether he was a deſcendant of 


She took her firſt leſſon. The muſick-maſter 


note that ſhe drew from the inſtrument thrilled 
to her very heart. Wonderfull, Madam,” 


c to hear, you . accompany your touching 


THE SYLPH-HUSBAND, 


1 bre Wit, would renew all the pro- 
„ digies of the lyre. But the triumph of 


N 


e when it ſupports with its ſymphonies the 
ec accents of a voice melodibus and tender. : 
“ Obſerve too, Madam, that nothing di- 
* covers to more advantage the graces of a 
ce fine hand and arm; and when a lady knows 
* how to give her head an air of enthuſiaſm, 


© eyes kindle at the ſounds which the oc- 


c again.“ 
Eliſa cut ſhort this encomium, by aſking 


Timotheus, Alexander's muſician. © Yes, 
& Madam,” ſaid he, of the ſame family.” 


appeared enchanted with the ſeraphick tones 
of the harp. Divine!” cried he.—“ I 
ce warrant it,” ſaid Eliſa to herſelf. “ Come, 
« Madam, try theſe harmonious. ſtrings.” | 
Elifa applied to them a-timid hand, and every 


cried Timotheus, wonderfull! I hope ſoon + 


ce voice, and ſet of my muſick, and my. 
ce yerſes.” © You make verſes. then too?“ 
demanded ſhe ſmiling. 40 Ah! Madam,“ ſaid 

98 Ho 755 Timotheus, 


he, Vaſt WEST» , 
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5 "Minotheus, | « that is the ſtrangeſt ching in 
& the world, and I can ſcarce conceive it my- 
8 (elf, I had heared that we had a genius, 
„ and I took it for a fable; but upon my 
„„ word nothing is more real. I had one, I 
who now ſpeak to you, and I had him with- 
e out knowing it. It was but yeſterday Hs 
evening that I had freſh confirmation of it.” 
* And how did you make this diſcovery ?” 


% How? laſt night, in my ſleep, my genius 
appeared to me een and dictated the 


44 fallpming- verſes: 


6 The empty Wen I renounce 

To guide thy car, Aurora! 

4 No more, no more will I announce 

« Thy ſweet return, oh Flora 

Me now employs a gentler, happier care; 
To guard my waking, guard my leeping fair, 
< In vain Aurora weeps, in vain 

% Would Flora bind mein her roſy chain: 

With dear Eliſa will I ſtay, 
6c Eliſa fairer—fairer far than nen 


6 What! 4 ſaid Elisa, with much emotion. 
what! Timotheus, did you make theſs- 
„ verſes? —&& I, Madam! I never made any 

in my life. It was my genius that dictated 

them to me. He has done more: he has ſet 
© them to muſick, as you ſhall hear. Well, 
"os III, Ce % Madam,” 
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% or Iris. 
s becauſe it is agreeable to the ear. 
you do not pique yourſelf upon underſtand- 


4 ſing 22 


| inter to thank him for the inſpiration. 
denied them; but ſo weakly, that ſhe was but 


26 THE SYLPHAHUSBAND, 


'«« Madam,“ ſaid he, after baving ſung Mem, | 
% how do you like them? Is it not happy to 
„ have a genius like mine?“ 
e don't you know at leaſt who this Elifa is, 
„hom you celebrate ? Why, Madam, 


“ But, Sir, 


J believe it is a name like Phyllis, Chloris, 
My genius pitched da that, 
„ So, 


ing the meaning of the verſes which you 
C No, Madam, but that is no 
. matter: they are melodious, and full of 


4 ſenſibility, and that is enough for a ſong.” 
« Let me -beg you,” 


reſumed ſhe, © to 
4 repeat them to nobody elſe, and if your 
„genius ſhould Inſpire: any more, 8 5 re- 


„ ſerve them for me.“ 


She expected her ſylph with impatience,” in 
He 


the more convinced. He confeſſed, however, 
that it was not without reaſon that thoſe men 
were regarded as inſpired, who without re- 
flexion. produced fine thoughts. Theſe 
are,” ſaid he, the favourites of the ſylphs, 
.and each of them .has. his own particular 
one, whom he calls his genius. It is no 
wonder, therefore, that Timotheus ſhould 
have one; and if he inſpires him with verſes 
which pleaſe Jou, he may boaſt of being 
*©6 next 


A MORAL TALE. 
ce next to me the happieſt of the inhabitants bf 
8 4 ce the air.“ The genius of Timotheus be- 
caine every day more fertile, and every day 


N Eliſa was more | ſenſible of the praiſes he be- 
„ ſtowed on her. However, Volange prepared 
by her a new ſurpriſe, and the e was | the 
th | -object of -1t. | | 
* The reader ba that ſhe amuſed ide 
= ſelf i in tracing out a cypher, in which the 
u name of Valoe was inter woven with her own. 
10 One day being invited to a feaſt, ſhe was pre- 
of paring to put on her diamonds : ſhe opens her 
25 caſket, and what does ſhe ſee? her bracelets, 
to her necklace, her aigrette, her ear- rings, 
ur mounted after the pattern of that very cypher 
e- which ſhe had drawn. Her firſt ſenſation was 
that of embarraſſment and ſurpriſe. What 
in « will Volange think? What will he ſuſpe&?” 
He While ſhe was yet at her toilette, enters Vo 
ut lange, and caſting his eyes on her jewels, 
er, Ah!“ ſaid he, nothing can be more gal- 
len lant. My name and yours in-the ſame cy- 


te- © pher! I ſhould be very much flattered, 


eſe Madam, to ſuppoſe that this were a ſtroke 
hs, of ſentiment.” She bluſhed inſtead of 
ac feigning; but in the evening Valo was chid. 
no Lou have expoſed me, faid ſhe, to a 


danger at which I tremble even yet: I have 

< ſeen the inſtant wherein there was a neceſſityʒ 

* for me either to deceive my huſband, or to 
SY % give 


8 THE SVLPH-HUSBAN D, 
„ give him the moſt humiliating opinion of 
- © me; and although the advantage which the 
men draw from our fincerity authoriſes us 
to uſe diſſimulation, I perceive that in mak- 
ing uſe of that right, I ſhould be ill at eaſe 
ce with myſelf.” Valoe failed nor to commend 
os delicacy. © A little lie,“ ſaid he, is 
"<< always a little evil, and I ſhould be ſorry 
„ to have been the occaſion. But the reſem- 
<<. blance of the name of Volange to mine had 
<< not eſcaped me, and I knew that your huſ- 
& band would go no farther than appearances, 
I have began by rendering him diſcreet: 
1 that is the firſt good quality ina huſband.” 

The whole winter had . paſſed away in gal- 
lantries on the part of the ſylph, and on the 
e of Eliſa in emotions of ſurpriſe and j Joy, 

which bordered on enchantment. 

The firſt, and the moſt beautiful of the 
feaſons, the time in which we enjoy nature, 
arrives. Volange had a country-houſe. We 
„will ſet out whenever you pleaſe,” ſaid he 
to bis wife; and though he had faid this in the 
hand ſomeſt manner, and in the ſweeteſt tone 
of yoice, ſhe perceived very well, ſhe ſaid, that 
this invitation carried in it the imperious will 
ef a huſband. She confided her pain to 
Valoe.. I don't fee,” ſaid he to her, any 
-< thing painful in what he has propoſed te 
0 een Nothing ches * to the town, 
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and the country is at preſent. a delicious 
| abode, eſpecially to a ſoul ſenfible and be- 
nevolent as yours. We there ſee in nature 
the firſt efforts of her bounteous inclination ; / 
and the care of making mortals happy, re- 
news itſelf there under a thouſand forms. 
'The foreſts crowned with a thick verdure, 
the. orchards in bloom, the corn ſpringing- 
up, the meadows enamelled, the: flocks © 
newly recruited and bounding with joy at 
- the firſt ſight of the light ; all « concur to pre- 
ſent us in the country the image of bounty. 
In winter nature ſhewys herſelf under an 
e aſpect threatening and horrible; in autumn 
« the is rich and fruitfull, but ſhe groans to 
% unburthen herſelf, and her liberality aſſlidts 
“ her; even in ſummer ſne ſells her gifts, and 
the ſad image of exceſſive labour joins itfelf. 
« to that of abundance. It is in ſpring, that 
nature is gaily prodigal of her riches, and 
“ fond of the good ſhe is doing.“ „ Alas! 
ſaid Eliſa, „ Nature is beautifull, I. grant; 
« but will ſhe be ſo. to me, in that very place 
« where I connected my fortunes to thofe of 4 
« mortal, where I took an oath to be devoted 
«© to him, where every thing will recall che 
* humiliating rememberance to my mind? 
% No,” replied the tyiph, nothing, my 
« dear Eliſa, nothing | in nature is humiliating, 
© but what is LE to her ordinances. 
5 | C3 « The 
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% come a wife and a mother. 


THE SYLPH-HUSBAND, 
The perfection of a plant is to flouriſh and 
1 dud: the perfection of a woman is to be- 


If you had op- 


* poſed the wiſdom of this deſign, you would 


4 not have received my vows.” 


« What P 


ſaid Eliſa, „can a pure eſſence, a celeſtial 
« ſpirit, love in me that which degrad=s me 


«© beneath him ! . 


«© Be what you are, my 


<<. dear creature: I love you as a ſylph ; and 
4 it is not of your ſenſes that I am jealous. 


LAY 
«c 
«C 
6 
4 
«Cc. 
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«Cc 
cc 
«6 


= 


4 


Let your ſoul be fair and pure, let it be de- 
voted to me, that is ſufficient. | 
are called your charms, they are ſubmitted - 
to the laws of mortals :: one of them poſſeſſes 
; let him diſpoſe of them; far from 
complaining, I ſhall rejoice at it, for one of 
your duties is te render him happy.”— 
| give me time, at leaſt, to accuſtom 
myſelf to this way of thinking. 
country we ſee one another oftener : I ſhall 
familiarize myſelf, perhaps, to that duty, 
But prithee do not abandon me!“ 
ſhall be there with you perpetually. 
c peace and filence.” 

There was at this country- houſe a PR 5 
and ſolitary place, which Eliſa called her wil- 


As to what 


In the 


« 1 


J love 


derneſs, where ſhe uſed to retire to read or 
think at her eaſe. Scarce was ſhe arrived there, 
when ſhe went to it; but all was changed, 


Inſtead of her ſeat of moſs, ſhe found a throne 


of 


of turf, A en, with violets enn in 


feſtoons and love-knots. Fhis throne was 


ſhaded with lilies, which over-arched | the 
 ſweet-briar, formed the circuit of it, and 
mingled with the odour of the lilies the _ | 


delicious perfumes, | 
Eliſa's firſt! care, at her nn was to 


thank her huſband for the attention which he 


had ſhewn in embelliſhing her little hermitage. | 
It is, I ſuppoſe,” ſaid he, © a piece of gal- 


« lantry of my gardener: I am much obliged. 
« to him for having thought of it.“ Hilary,“ 


faid Eliſa, on ſeeing the gardener, I am 
c obliged to you for having made ſo pretty 
c an arbour for me.” _ <6 Arbours, Madam | . 
ſaid the fly ruſtick. Yes, yes, I have enough 
« to-do to think of arbours truly! I am hardly 


e able to go through the labour of my kitchen 


garden. If they would have arbours, and 


a well kept up, they muſt allow me more 


« hands.” — ** At leaſt you have not neg- 


elected mine, and this fine bower of lilies, . 


with that hedge of ſweet-briar, enchants. 
% me,” - Oh! the lilies, the ſweet-briar, 
de and all that, thank God, comes of itſelf, 


e and without any trouble of mine.“ 


% What, in earneſt then, have not you touched 
it?“ No, Madam, but that is nothing; 
« and if you pleaſe, after the riſing of the ſap, 


Iwill give it a few cuts with the pruning- 


8 4 knife.“ 


As 
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«< knife,” —* And this turf, interſperſed with 

« violets; was it not you that cultivated it?” 
* Troth, Madam, not I: neither turf nor 
« yiolets will do for your table, and my gar- 


„ den takes up enough of my time without | 


« all theſe fineries. : 
Eliſa, after this diſcourſe, no longer doubted N 
that the metamorphoſis of her wilderneſs into 
a delicious arbour, was the work of her ſylph. 
« Ah?!” ſaid ſhe; in her tranſport, „ this ſhall 


cc be the temple to which I will repair to adore 


<«. him, I flatter myſelf he will be preſent 
< there; but will he be for ever inviſtble ?? 

He came in the evening; according to cuſ- 
tom. ** Valoe,” ſaid ſhe to him, my ar- 
<« bour is charming. But, ſhall J tell you? 
* To complete its beauty, you muſt perform 
one final prodigy, and there render your- 


© ſelf vifible to me; That alone is now want- 


de ing to my happineſs.” “ You demand of 


* me, my dear Elifa, a thing that depends not 


© on myſelf. The king of the air ſometimes 


cc grants that favour to his favourites; but it 
„ is ſo rare! And even when he grants it, 
* he preſcribes the form which they ſhall take, 


& and he generally prefers the moſt fantaſtick, 
« in order to amuſe himſelf.” „Ah!“ ſaid 
Eliſa, © ſo I do but ſee you, no matter under 


* what form.” wt He promiſed her, therefore, to 
lollicit 


1 - 


— 


A WOW" TALE 45: 


ſollicit that favour, with the moſt _ prolly 
inan 


« At preſent,” ſaid he to her, . chow palled your 5 


"i journey. 09.2007 Why, very Well. My huf- 


4 
3 


* * 


band prattled with a gaiety that was natural 


enough; and J can eafily diſcover the effect 


« of the trouble which you take with him. 
« But it is in vain. that the natural imperi- | 


„ ouſneſs of the men bends a little, it ſtill 
« Keeps its ſpring: one may temper, but can- 


c not change it, at leaſt not without long ha. | 


<« bjtude;” <<: Let us not deſpair of any thing,” | 
ſaid Valoe. „ have a deal of power over his 
„ ſoul | What do you propoſe doing to- mor- 
cc. row, my r Eliſa ??—*< I ſhall bathe in 


| cc the. morning.” - tn CE, I will come to ſee. you . 


e bathe, if poſſible, and I will paſs a moment 
« with you.”.- 


On Eliſa's waking. in the morning, word 


was brought her that the bath was ready. 


She went there with the farthful Juſtina; but 1 


as the ſylph was to come to ſee her, and mo- 
deſty is always timid, ſhe would have the cur- 


tains drawn, and ſcarce. admit any licht into 


the room. ; 
Eliſa enters the bath, 1 in a pannel op- 


poſite to her, her eyes perceive ſome confuſed, | 


features. This was the portrait of Eliſa, 


painted beneath glaſs, and which Volange had 


cauſed: to be put there inſtead of a looking- 


„%% . an. 
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THE SYLPH-HUSBAND, 


| glaſs; BY ſtriking deluſion, but eaſy to be pre- 
duced, by means of a groove made in the par- 


tition, through which ſilently ſlided, by turns, 
the looking glaſs and the Oy one after. 
another, 


In this picture, Eliſa was s exalted on 3 UP 


| and ſurrounded with aerial ſpirits, who pre- 
ſented her with garlands of flowers. At firſt 
ſhe took what ſhe ſaw for the reflexion of the 
oppoſite objects; but in proportion as, with an 


eye more attentive, ſhe diſcovers what ſtrikes 
her, ſurpriſe ſucceeds to miſtake, ** Juſtina,” | 
ſaid ſhe, © let in ſome light. Either I dream, 
<6 or I ſee. —O heaven 5 cried ſhe, as ſoon as. 
a ſufficient degree of light was thrown on the 


picture, my image in that glaſs '\—«< Why, 


„% Madam, I ſee mine there too. Where is 


„ the wonder, that one ſees one's ſelf in a 
6 


* 


looking-glaſs?“ — “ Come here yourſelf 


then, come here, I ſay. Is that the effect 


© of a looking-glaſs | p06 Certainly.” — 


* Certainly ! this cloud, theſe flowers, theſe 
« genii, and I in the midft of that celeſtial 


« circle, borne in triumph through the air!“ 


Jou are not well awake yet, Madam, and 
0 no doubt but you are finiſning your dream 


e in the bath.“ No, Juſtina, I don't dream; 
but I ſee that picture is not made for your 


2 
* 


L eyes, O, my dear Valoe, it is you that 


„ have 


* - - — - 


A MORAL TALE, — 
ce have painted it. How ingenious 1s ow 
ce tenderneſs!” 

Eliſa's eyes were for a whole hour fixed on 
the picture. She expected her ſylph; but 
he came not. He has but juſt paſſed by, 

| ſaid ſhe, „ and in that homage has declared 
« himſelf. But, what will my huſband ſay? 
6 How ſhall I explain this prodigy to him?“ 
« Ah! Madam,” ſaid Juſtina, “ if this pic- 
4 ture be not viſible to my eyes, why ſhould it 
be ſo to his?” —< Right; but I am ſo 
« confounded !”,..In ſaying theſe words, ſhe 
lifts up her eyes, and inſtead of the picture 
| which ſhe had ſeen, ſhe finds there only the 
looking-glaſs. © Ah! I am eaſy,” ſaid ſhe: 
« the picture is vaniſhed. My amiable ſylph 
«will. not give me the ſlighteſt uneaſineſs. 
« And how ſhould I nat love a ſpi:it wholely 
cc occupied with my pleaſures and repoſe ?* 

Impatient of knowing the ſucceſs of her re- 
queſt, ſhe pretended in the evening to be fa- 
tigued with walking, and to have need of: 
ſleep. The fylph did not make her wait. 1 
& know not,“ ſaid he, my dear Eliſa, whe- - 
ther you will be content with what I have 
125 obtained. I am permitted to appear to you.“ 
— “ Ah! that is all that I deſire.“ ' But 
*« what I foreſaw is come to paſs, The kit 
of the air, who reads our thoughts, has pas 

we ſcribed to me the form which I am to take, 


T and 


35 THE SVL HI HUSR AND, 


4 and that form is. . gueſs. I cannot 
<< tell, put me quickly out of my pain.“ 
* Your huſband's. —« My hufband's !'%— 
« 1 have done every thing in the world to ob- 
<« tain a form which ſhould pleaſe you more; 
« but it was impoſlible. He threatened to 
WB withdraw his boon from me, if I was not 
« content; and, reduced to this alternative, 
1 liked that better than nothing.” — Very 
4 well, and when {hall I fee you 7P—c To-, 
ec morrow, in your little wilderneſs, at ſun- | 
#6 ſet.”— „I ſhall be there, for I depend en 

40 you.“ 4 You may without doubt. — 

« And yet you promiſed to come to ſee me 

& this morning. I received the moſt gallant 

* homage from you. But it was you that 

&« I expected. I was not far off; but 

6 intimidated by the preſence of Juſtina. a 

0 Ah! I was wrong, I. ought to have ſent her 
* away. But you ſhall have no more reafon 
to blame me on that account, and I ſhall be 
« gone in the arbour.” ? 

This affignation did not fail to ) give Votinge 
tome little uneaſineſs. “ She delivers herſelf 
« up to me,” ſaid he. Shall I avail my- 

44 ſelf, to try her, of the illuſion into which I 
have thrown her? It would be very pleaſing 
to me to attempt her, if I was ſure that ſhe 

„ would reſiſt! Ts if I were ſo ſure of that, ; 
* tha ſhould have no need of trial. Fatal cu- 

« rjofity }. 


— 


rioſi 28 Let me conſider: let me ſee Which 
is the leſs dangerous way. Ought I to 
J clear it up to mylelf, of remain in doubt ? 
In the firſt caſe, doubt leaves me ina cloud; A 

and can. I anſwer for my thoughts ? Perha * 


1 
53 
Tos 
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when it ſhall be. too late td j uſtify her, I 


ſhall do her the i injury to be eve has her 


imagination being ſeduced would have tri- 
umphed over her virtue. If all then re- 


- proach, myſelf i in vain, and the evil will be 
without remedy. If, on the contrary, I try 
her, and ſhe reſiſt, I am too happy. But i 
if ſhe Yield I.. Wel, if ſhe yield, T- ſhall 


think TD the virtue of women is not able 


to hold out againſt ſpirits. Ves, but that 


ſpirit is clothed with a body, and though 


that body be mine, no thanks to Eliſa. 


What a labyrinth ! On entering into it I 
foreſaw every thing, except the means of 
getting out. Let me deliberate no. longer; 


* let me repair,to the arbour ; 3 and the occa- 


ſion ſhall determine W 
Volange, without pretendir ing to obſerve 


Eliſa, did not ſuffer one of her movements to 


eſcape him. He ſaw her dreſs herſelf with a 
modeſty full of grace, and the decency ſhe 
mingled in her attire re-engouraged him a 
little. He remarked alſo, that ſhe wore all the 
day an air of ſweetneſs, and a ſerenity which | 
announced a an innocent joy. 
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| ſured the courſe of the ſun. At laſt the happy, 


However, the impatient eyes of Eliſa mea. 


moment approaches, and Volange, whom ſhe. 
had een ſet out in a hunting-dreſs, repairs firſt. 


to the arbour in the moſt elegant habit. 


Eliſa arrives, perceives him at a diſtance, 
ail the emotion it excited in her, almoſt makes 
her faint away. He flies to meet her, reaches 
out his hand to her, and ſeeing her trembling, , 


ſeats her on her little throne of turf. 


Eliſa recovering her ſpirits, finds her. Iph 
at her knees. What?” ſaid he to her, 
ce was it fear that the ſight of me was to in- 


“ ſpire into you ? Did I not. ſpare you the 


c ſurpriſe of it? Did not you defire to 


< ſee me? Are you ſorry for it, - and would 


ce you have me diſappear ?“ - Alas, no! 


* puniſh not me for am involuntary weakneſs. 
% Joy and tenderneſs have a greater ſhare 


c“ than terrour in the diſorder you now occa- - 
«-fjon.” I tremble,” ſaid Volange to him- 

ſelf: © ſhe is ſoftened; a bad beginning ! | 
« Ah! my dear Eliſa, hy was I not free to 
& chooſe; among mortals him whoſe figure 


had might have pleaſed you moſt; and how ill 


« at caſe is a lover under the form of a huſ- 
c band!“ „ That is the ſame thing,” ſaid 


me, ſmiling. * Tt would have been more 


& apreeable to me, I confeſs, to have ſeen you 


& under. the image of one of theſe flowers 
. 7 3 FO 0 which 


— 
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cc which I love, or of one of thoſe birds, 
- Ec which, like you, are inhabitants of the air; 
ce but as a man, I had as lief ſee you under 
cc the features of my huſband, As thoſe of any. 
© other perſon. You ſeem to me even to ſet. 
&« jt off. It is, indeed, Volange that I ſee in 
« you; but your ſoul gives to his. eyes ſome= 
6 thing, I know not what, that is celeſtial. 
« Your voice, in paſſing through his mouth, 
e communicates to it a charm perfectly di- 

ce vine; and in his action I perceive graces 
« which never body animated by a mere 
<« mortal poſſeſſed,” —* Well then, if you 


love me ſuch as you now ſee me, I canal. 


c ways be the ſame.” —* You enchant me.” 

* Shall you be happy then? ?” added he, 
kiſſing her hand. Eliſa bluſhed, and withdrew 
the hand which he had ſeiſed. Vou for- 
« get,” faid ſne, that it is a ſylph, and not 
4 a. a that I love in you. Valo is to me 
« only a ſpirit, as Eliſa is to you only a ſoul; 
'« and if you have not been able to take the 
figure of a mortal without changing the 
© purity of your eſſence and of your love, 

* quit that degrading form, and make me not 
_« bluſh any flanges. at the imprudence of, my 
« wiſhes,” © Very well!“ faid Volange, | 
in a low voice: © but ] now touch on * | 
6 critical moment. 5 Sy e 


-. 


| ds 4 8 
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Elif, it is no longer time to feign. I 
« haye done what you defired; but learn 
«© what it coſts me.“ < I conſent to it, (ſaid 
ei the king of the genil to me) obey the laws 
« of a woman, become man; but flatter not 
ce thyfelf with Having Hls ſenſations only in 
et appearance. Thou att now going to love 
c like other rfiottals, and to feel the pleaſures - 
« and pains of it. If thou art unhappy, 
% come not grbaning and troubling the air 
« with thy complaints. I baniſh thee from 
« the Heavens till the moment wherein Elifſa 
„ ſhall have crowned thy wiſhes,” I hoped _ 
e 
rather I meant to comply with you; I ſub- 
« mitted to that ſeyere decree. Judge then, 
* whether 1 love you, and whether you ought - 


. 


c to puniſh me for it.” 


This difcourfe drove Eliſa to deſpair, « O. 
* thou moſt imprudent, and moſt cruel of 
4 aerial fpirits,” cried'ſhe! «© What have you 
& done? And to what extremity do you re- 
& duce me?” Volange quaked at ſeeing his 
© wife's eyes filled with tears. Why did 
& you not coſult me? added he. Was 
Tit for my fhame, or for your puniſhment, 
6c that I defired to ſee you ? And whatever 
«that deſire was, could you think that it 
« could overcome what I owe to ydu and what 
IJ owe to myſe}f? I love you, Valoe, I re- 


TY 
e 
c 
cc 


(e 


leaped with joy. © I cannot blame you 
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peat it to you; 5 and if there needed nothing 


but my life to repair the evils which I do 
you, you ſhould no longer have cauſe to 
complain. But my virtue is dearer to me 
than my life and my love.“ Volange 


Ag » 


ſaid he, fer an exceſs of delicacy; ; but ſee 


6e 
10 
cc 
£C 


cc 


6 


(0 
cc 
cc 
cc 
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ce 
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cc 


on 


. 
cc 


how much I reſemble Volange : :. it is almoſt 
he, or rather he himſelf; who falls at your 
feet, who adores you, and demands of you 
the reward of the moſt faithfull and ten- 
dereſt paſſion.“ No, it is in vain that 
you reſemble him, you are not he, and it is 
to him alone that the reward which you 


demand is due. Ariſe; depart from me; 
and ſee 1 me not again all your life. Leave 
« mb, 1 ay ; are you mad ? What i is that i in⸗ 


ſulting 5055 which, I ſee” ſparkling, i in your 
ould ) you have the audaciouſneſs ta 
hope yet?“ “ Veo, IT hope, WY! dear Elila, 
that thou wilt live only for me.“ —<< Ah! 
this is the height of outrage.” — Hear 
me.“ No, I will hear nothing.“ A 
ſingle word will difarm thee.” — — % That 
word then muſt be an eternal farewell.“ 
No, death only ſhall ſeparate us: behold thy 
huſband in thy ſylph. Yes, it is Volange, 
whom you hated, that is this Valoe whom 


<<. you" love.” —<< O heaven l... But no, you 


66 


impoſe upon me by the reſemblance.” — 
No, 


42 THE SYLPH-HUSBAND, 


No, I tell thee, and Juſtina i is witneſs that 
« the whole affair is but a jeſt.” — „ Juſtina! 
« She is my confidante.“ She has helped. 
«« me to miſlead Lyon 3 ſhe ſhall aſſiſt me to un- 
- & deceive you. —< You! my huſband! can 
| © it bepoſlible? I tremble. yet, finifh, tell me 
„how theſe prodigies were performed. —« It 
is love has wrought them all, and you ſhall 
know by what means. — “ Ah! if it be 
„ true!“ ...“ If it be true, my Eliſa, can you 
de believe that there is in the world a man 
9 worthy to be loved} PPC Yes, I will be- 
ie that there 1 is one, and that it is I who: 
„ poſſeſs him,” : 
Juſtina being interrogated, confeſſed all, 
and was obliged to take her oath that Valoe 
was none other than Volange. « It is now, 
ſaid Eliſa, throwing herſelf into the arms of 
her huſband, * it is now that I am enchanted, 


4 and I hope that nothing but death alone 
bo Will break the charm.“ 
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LAURETTA. 


an 


T was the feſtival K the village of "i 
lange. The Marquis of Clance, whoſe , 
feat was at no great diſtance, . was come with 
his company to ſee this rural ſpectacle, and to 


mingle in the dances of the villagers, as it hap- 
pens pretty often to thoſe whom diſgult chaſoe., 
from the lap of luxury, and who are carried in 


deſpite of themſelves towards pleaſures that are _ 


pure and ſimple. 


Among the young country- -girls who gave 


new life to the joy that reigned there, and who 
were dancing under the elm, who would not 
have diſtinguiſhed Lauretta, by the elegance of | 
her figure, the regularity of her features, and 
that natural grace which is more b 
than beauty? She eclipſed all others that 
aſſiſted at the feſtival. - Ladies of quality, who 
piqued themſelves on being handſome, could 
not help owning that they had never ſeen any 
thing ſo raviſhing. Tbey called her up to 
them, and examined her, as a painter does a 
model, Lift up your 3s, child,” ſaid the. 
| ladies. 


- 


44 L AURE TTA. 

ladies. What vivacity, what ſweetnefs, 
« what voluptuouſneſs in her looks} If ſhe 
«did but know- u hat they expreſs! What 
«* havock a ſkillful coquette would make with 
de thoſe eyes! And that mouth! Can any 
17 thing de more freſh ? What a vermillion 
« on her lips How pure an enamel on her 
« teeth]! Her face i is a little brown, and ſun- 
<« burnt; but it is the complexion of health. 
«© See how that ivory neck is rounded on thoſe 
« fine ſhoulders! How well ſhe'd look in a 
00 genteel dreſs! And thoſe little budding 
« charms which Love himſelf ſeems to have 


9 planted - Well 1 that is. extremely plea- 
« fant On whom is Nature going to laviih_ 


«c her giſts? Where is Beauty going to hide 
„ herſelf? Lauretta, how old are you ?”'— 
cc T was fifteen laſt month.“ . You are to 
ce be married ſoon without doubt? —cc My 
cc father fay 8 that there is no hurry.” — And 
40 vou, Lanetts, have you no fweetheart 
60 lurking in your heart! PPT don't know 
cc what a ſweetheart is.“ What, is there 
„no young man that you wiſh to have for a 
66 huſband ' „ I never trouble my head 
40 about that: it is my father's bulineſs.” — 
ce. What does your father do ?”—< He cul- 
ce tivates his farm.” —< Is he rich! 2226 No; + 
ce but he ſays he is happy if I am diſcreet.” — 
« And how do you employ yourſelf PT 


8 15 _ 
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<c help my father; 1 work with him.” — - 
„ With 1 4 What! do you cultivate the 
ce ground? — Ves, but the. toils of the 
« vineyard are only an amuſement to me. 
« To weed, plant vine-props, bind the vine- 
cc branch to them, to thin the leaves that the 
grapes may ripen, and to gather it. when it 
is ripe, all that is not very laborious.“ — 


Poor child! I am not ſurpriſed that thoſe 5 
fine hands are tanned! What pity that 


c ſhe ſhould be born in a low and obſcure 
c ſtate!” 1 


Lauretta, who in bo village ind, never ex- 


cited any thing but envy, was a little ſurpriſed | 


at her inſpiring pity. As her father had care- 
fully concealed from her whatever might have 


given her uneaſineſs, it had never come into 


her head that ſhe was an object of pity. But 


in eaſting her eyes on the dreſs of thoſe ladies, 


ſhe ſaw very well that they were in the right. 
What difference between their clothes and 
her's! What freſhneſs: and what beauty in the 


light ſilken ſtuff which flowed in long folds 


about them] What delicate ſhoes With what 
grace and elegance their hair was dreſt! What 


new luſtre that fine linen, and thoſe ribands, 
thoſe laces gave to their half-veiled charms ! 


Indeed thoſe ladies had not the lively air of 


high health; but could Lauretta imagine that 


the luxury which dazzled her was the cauſe 


.of 


— 
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of that languor, which rouge itſelf was not 
able to diſguiſe? While ſhe was ruminating 
on all this, the Count de Luzy approaches her, 
and invites her to dance with him. He was 
young, well dreſſed, well made, and too ſe- 
REPS for Laurettaa. : 
Though ſhe had not the moſt bite aaſte 
in dancing, ſhe could not but remark in the 
nobleneſs, the juſtneſs, and the lightneſs of 
the Count's movements, a grace which was 
not to be found in the caperings of the young 
villagers. She had ſometimes felt her hand 
preſſed, but never by a hand ſo ſoft. The 
Count in dancing followed her with his eyes. 
Lauretta found that his looks gave life and 
ſoul to the dance, and whether it was that ſhe 
tried from emulation to give the ſame grace to 
hers, or whether the firſt ſpark of love com- 
municated itſelf from her heart to her eyes, 


they replied to thoſe of the Count by the moſt 


natural expreſſion of joy and ſentiment. 

The dance ended, Lauretta went and ſeated 
| herſelf at the foot of the elm, and the Count 
at her knees. Let us not part any more,” 
faid he to her, my pretty dear : 1 will 
<< dance with no body but you.“ That 
«c-'1g doing r me a great deal of hour,” ſaid ſhe, 
4 but it would make my companions uneaſy ; 1 
e and in this village they are apt to be jea- 


40 Jous.” —* And well - they may, to ſee you 
5 6 { 2 


all 
* 


* 
* 
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fo handſome 3 and in town they would be 
the ſame: it is A misfortune which will 
follow. you every where. Ah! Lauretta! 


* „ 
* 
9 


vain of beauty which is only artificial, they 
were to ſee you appear, all at once, with 
thoſe Biella G of which you are ſo 
unconſcious lee I, Sir, at Paris ! alas, 
what ſhould I do there ?”—< Be the de- 


light of all eyes, and make the conqueſt of 


all hearts, Hark \ ye, Lauretta, we have not 
opportunity to talk together here. But, in 


two words; it depends only on yourſelf: to 


have, inſtead of an obſcure cottage, and a 


vineyard to cultivate e, it depends only on 


yourſelf to have, at Paris, 4 little palace 


ſhining with gold and ilk, A table according 
to your wiſh, the gayeſt furniture, the moſt. 
elegant equipage, gowns for all ſeaſons, and 


of all colours; in ſhort, every thing which 
forms the agreeableneſs of an eaſy, quiet, 


and delicious life, without any other care 
than that of enjoying them, and of loving 
me as I do you. Think of it at your lei- 


ſure. To- morrow there is to be a ball at 
the caſtle; all the youth of the village are 


invited. Font will be there, my ſweet 
Lauretta, and tell me if my paſſion touches 
you, and whether you accept my offers. 


" DOI J aſk nothing but- ſecrecy, ſecrecy 
cc the 


„% ꝛ4,,,i a. 
ce the oſt inviolable. Obſerve it, OY 2811 
1 eſcape you, all the happineſs which naw 
c awaits you will vaniſh like a dream. 
Lauretta thought ſhe had been in a . 
The brilliant lot that had been. painted to her 
was fo far from the humble ſtate to which ſhe 
Was reduced, that a paſſage ſo eaſ 75 and ſo 
rapid, from one to the other, was inconceiv- 
able. The handſome young man who had 
made her thoſe offers, had not however the air 
of a deceiver. He had talked to her ſo ſeri- 
_ ouſly! She had. ſeen ſo much ſincerity i in his 
eyes, and in his language! 
1 ſhould eaſily have perceived it,” aid 
ſhe, if he had wanted to make a fool of me. 
And yet, why all this myſtery which he 
« has ſo. ſtrongly enjoined, me? For making 
me happy, he requires me to love him: no- 
« thing more juſt; but ſure he will conſent 
that my father ſhall partake of his benefits; 
„ why.then conceal our proceedings from my 
“ father?” If Lauretta had had the idea of ſe- 
duction and vice, ſhe would eaſily have com- 
prehended wherefore Luzy demanded ſecrecy ; 3 
dut the diſcretion they had infuſed into her, 
went no farther than to teach her to decline 
the rough liberties of the village youths; and 
in the honeſt and reſpectfull air of the Count, 
ſhe ſaw nothing againſt, which ſhe was to * 
upon her guard. 5 


Wholely 


1 
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Wholely taken up with theſe reſlexions, her 


head filled with the image of luxury and abun- 
dance, ſhe returns to her humble habitation; 


every thing there ſeemed changed. Lauretta, 
for the firſt time, was mortified at living under 


thatch. The plain moveables, which uſe had 


before made precious to her, were debaſed in 
her eyes; the domeſtick cares which ſhe had 


charged herſelf with, began to be diſagreeable; 
ſhe found no longer the ſame taſte in that bread 


to which labour gives a reliſh, and on that 


freſh ſtraw where ſhe ſlept ſo well, ſhe : 3 


for gilded roofs and a rich down bed. 
It was 'much worſe the next day, when ſhe 
was obliged to return to labour, and to go on 


a burning hill, to ſupport the heat of the day. 


« At Paris,” ſaid ſhe, © I ſhould wake only 
« to enjoy myſelf at my eaſe, without any 


other care than that of loving, and of plea- 
6 ling His honour the Count aſſured me of 


40 How amiable the Count is! Of all the 


0 girl in the village he regarded only me; 


«© he even quitted the ladies of the caftle for 


<< a poor country- girl. He is not proud, 
„ ſweet gentleman! And yet he might very 
„ well be fo! One would have thought that 


<« I did him a favour in preferring him to the 


<« young fellows of the village: he thanked 
e me for it with looks fo tender! an air ſo 


„humble and touching! and language, what 
Vor. . = é an 
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an amiable ſweetneſs in his language! 


Though he had talked to the lady of the 


<< place, he could not have ſpoken more gen- 
<< teelly. By good luck, I was pretty well 
<« dreſt; but if he: were to ſee me to-day ! 


„ What clothes! What 2 condition am 155 


cc. in! 122 


The diſguſt at her Gai only jedoubled, 


during three days of fatigue and heavineſs, 
which ſhe had {till to ſuſtain before ſhe thould : 


again ſee the Count. 


CH 


The moment, which they both ee 


with impatience, arrives. All the youth of 


the village are aſſembled at the neighbouring 


caſtle; and in a bower of linden- trees, the 
ſound of inſtruments ſoon gives the ſignal for 
the dance. Lauretta advances with her com- 
panions, no longer with that deliberate air 
which ſhe had at the village-ſeaſt, but with an 


air modeſt and timorous. This was to Luzy 
a new beauty, and ſhe appeared as one of the 
graces, timid and decent, inſtead of a lively 


and wanton nymph. He diſtinguiſhed her 


from the reſt in his ſalute, but without any 


ſymptom of correſpondence between them. 


He abſtained even from approaching her, and 


delayed dancing with her, till another had fet 
him the example. This other was the Che- 


valier de Soligny, who, ever ſince the village 
feaſt, had never ceaſed W of Lauretta in a 


ſtrain 
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ſtrain of rapture. Luzy imagined him a rival, 


and anxiouſly followed him with his eyes; 


but it was needleſs for Lauretta to perceive His 


jealouſy, in order to remove it. In dancing 


with Soligny, her look was vague, her air in- 


different, her behaviour cold and negligent. 


It came to Luzy's turn to dance with her, 
and he thought he ſaw, as he ſaluted her, all 
her graces animate themſelves, all her charms 


ſpring up in her countenance. :' The precious 
colouring, of modeſty diffuſed itſelf there; a 


furtive, and almoſt imperceptible ſmile moved | 
her roſey lips; and the favour of a touching 


look tranſported him with joy and love. His 


_ firſt emotion, had they been alone, would have 


been to fall at Lauretta's feet, to thank her, 
and to adore her; but he commands his very 


eyes to reſtrain the fire of their looks; his 


hand alone, in preſſing that of her whom his 

heart calls his love, expreſſes to her of un 

blings his tranſports. | 
“ Beautifull Lauretta,” faid be to * after 


the dance, © remove a little from your com- 


«© panions. I am impatient to know what 


you have reſolved.” —©© Not to take one 
e ſtep without the conſent of my father, and 
<« to follow his advice in every thing. If you 
mean me good, I would have him partake 
« of it; if I low you, I would have hin 
6 conſent to it. == Ab, beware of conſult- 
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<<. ing him, it is he whom above all I ought to 
fear. There are formalities among you, 
C previous to love and union, with which my 
< title, my condition forbid me to comply. 
© Your father would ſubjet me to them; 
© he would require -impoffibilities 'of me; 
< and on my refuſal, he would accuſe me of 
<« having wanted to deceive you. He knows 
& not how much I love you; but you, Lau- 
“ retta, can you think me capable of doing 
<« you an injury?“ “, Alas, no, I believe 
ce you to be goodneſs itſelf. Vou would be a 
C great hypocrite if you were bad ! Dare 
* then to truſt to me.“ It is not that I 
«« diſtruſt you; but I cannot deal myſteriouſſy 
c with my father: I belong to him, I depend 
on him. If what you propoſe is proper, 
% he will conſent to it.“ He will never 
&« conſent to it. You will deſtroy me, you 
« will repent it, when too late; and you will 
* be all your life condemned to thoſe vile Ja- 
<4 bours which to be ſure you" love, ſince you 
, dare not abandon them. Ah, Lauretta 
ce are theſe delicate hands made to cultivate 
% the ground? Muſt che ſun deſtroy the co- 
« Jours of that deautifull-complexion? You, 
„the charm of Nature, of all the Graces, all 
« the Loves; you, Lauretta, will you wear 
«« yourſelf out in an obſcure and toilſome 
. + life! to be cloſed in becoming the wife of 
« ſome 


* * 
» 


aw» 


n 


- > m Q.0Q 1. © 


A MORAL TALE. 53 


© ſome rude villager! to grow old b 
<« in indigence, without having taſted any of 
' « thoſe pleaſures which ought to follow you 


« perpetually! This is what you prefer to 
« the delights of eaſe. and aMluence which I 


' «. promiſe you. And on what do you found 


% your reſolution? On the fear of giving ſome 


moments of uneaſineſs to your father? 


« Yes, your flight will afflict him; but after- 
« wards, What will be his joy at ſeeing you 


« rich by my favours, with which. he alſo 


« ſhall be loaded? What a pleaſing violence 
« will you not do him, in obliging him to 


% quit his cottage, and give himſelt repoſe ? 
For from that time I ſhall no longer have 
“ his denials to fear: my happineſs, yours, 


&« and his, will be aſſured for ever.“ 
' Lauretta had a good deal of difficulty to 


withſtand the temptation, but ſhe did with- 


ſtand it; and but for the fatal accident which 


at laſt threw her again into the fnare, the mere 


inſtinct. of innocence: would have ſuiiced to 
preſerve her from it. 


In a ſtorm 0 fell on the he of 


| Coulange, the hail deſtroyed all. the promiſed 


vintages and harveſts. The deſolation was 


general, During the ſtorm a thouſand mourn- 


full cries mingled with. the roaring of the 


winds and claps of thunder; but when the ra- 
vage was accompliſhed, and a light, more 


D 3 dreadfull 
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dreadfull than the darkneſs which had pre- 
ceded it, let them ſee the vine-branches 
ſtripped and broken, the ears of corn hanging 
on their ſhattered ſtalks, the fruits of the trees 
beaten down or blaſted, nothing prevailed, 
throughout the deſolated country, but one vaſt 
and dolefull ſilence: the roads were covered 
with a crowd of unfortunate people, pale, 
ſtruck with conſternation, and immoveable, 
who, with a melancholy eye contemplating 
their ruin, bewailed the loſs of the year, and 
ſaw nothing to come but deſpair, miſery, and 
death. On the threſholds of the cottages, the 
diſconſolate mothers prefſed againſt their bo- 
ſoms their tender nurſlings, exclaiming with 
tears in their eyes: © Who will give ſuck to 
„ you if we want bread ?”? 

At the fight of this calamity, the firſt thought 
which occurred to Luzy, was the diſtreſs of 
Lauretta and her father. Impatient to fly to 
their relief, he veiled the tender intereſt he took 
in their fortunes, under a pretext of common 
pity to this multitude of wretches. Let us 
de go to the village,“ ſaid he to his company; 
e let us carry conſolation thither. It will be 

< but little expence to each of us, to ſave 
c twenty families from the deſpair into which 

„e this diſaſter has plunged them. We have 
e partaken their joy, let us go and e of 
6 their * 1 


Theſe 
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de Clance ſet the example. He preſented 
himſelf to the peaſants, offered them aſſiſtance, 


_ promiſed them relief, and reſtored: them to 


hope and courage. While tears of gratitude 
flowed around him, his company, of. both ſexes, 
diſperſed themſelves through the village, en- 
tered the ſtraw huts, diſtributed their gifts, and 


| taſted the rare and ſenſible delight of ſeeing 


themſelves adored by a gratefull people. In 
the mean time Luzy ran like a madman, ſeek- 
ing the abode of Lauretta. It was ſhown 


him; he flies thither, and ſees a countryman 


ſitting at the door, his head inclined on his 
knees, and covering his face with both his 


hands, as if he feared to ſee the light again. 


This was Lauretta's father. My. ae ? 


ſaid the Count to him, “ I ſee you are in 


e conſternation ;' but do not deſpair : heaven 


js juſt,” and hens are compaſſionate hearts 


among mankind.” © Ah, Sir,” replied 


the villager, lifting up his head, is it for a 


* man who, after having ſerved his country 
„ twenty years, retired covered with wounds, 
„ and who has never ſince ceaſed to labour 
“without relaxation, is it for him to ſtretch 
„out his hand for charity? Ought not the 
cc earth, which is bedewed with my ſweat, to 
< give me ſubliſtence ? Shall I end my life by 


-D 4 _ begging 
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Theſe words made an impreſſion on their 
hearts, already moved by pity. The Marquis 
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% eb 
begging my bread! A ſoul ſo lofty, and 
ſo noble, in an obſcure perſon, aſtoniſhed the 
Count. You have ſerved then?“ ſaid he. 
„ Yes, Sir, I took up arms under Berwick, 
made the campaigns of Maurice. My 
<« father, before an unfortunate law-ſuit had 
e ſtripped him of his eſtate, had ſufficient to 
« ſupport me in the rank to which I was ar- 
« rived. But at the ſame time that I was 
reduced, he was undone. We came here 
to conceal ourſelves ; and out of the wreck 
«< of our fortune we purchaſed a little farm, 
„ which I cultivated with my own hands. 
« Our former condition was unknown, and 
4e this latter, to which I ſeemed born, gave 
«© me no ſhame. I maintained, and conſoled 
% my father. I married, there was my mis- 
« fortune; and it is now that I feel it.”— 

« Your father is dead!” —<* Alas, yes. — 

& Your wife? “, She is happy: i in- not hav- 
« ing ſeen this diſmal day.” —< Have you a 
« family?“ ““ J have but one daughter, and 
«© the poor girl!.... Do not you hear her 
« ſighs? She hides: herſelf, and keeps at a 
«diſtance from me, that ſhe may not diſtract 
* my foul.” Luzy would fain have ruſhed 
into the cottage where Lauretta was mourn- 
ing; but he reſtrained TT; for fear of a 
diſcovery. | 


1% Here,” 
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c Here,” faid he to the father, giving him 
his purſe: © this affiftance is very ſmall; 
« but when you want, remember the Count 
« de Luzy. I live at Paris.” On faying 


' theſe words: he went away, without giving : 
Lauretta's father time to return him thanks. | . 

What was the aſtoniſhment of the good | 
old Bazil, on finding a conſiderable ſum in f 


the purſe | Fifty louis, more than triple the 
revenue of his little vineyard ! Come hither, b 
« my child,” cried he; © look at him who I 
«© goes yonder ; it is not a man, it is an angel a 
„ from heaven. But I am deceived. It is g 
« not poſſible that he ſhould intend to give 


4 me ſo much. Go, Lauretta, run after him, _ 
& and let him fee that he has committed a = 
<« miſtake.” Lauretta flies after Luzy, and 


having overtaken him, „My father,” aid 

ſhe to bim, cannot believe that you intended 

“ to make us fo great a preſent. He ſends 
& me to return it to you.” —* Ah, Lauretta, 3 
is not all that I have at your and your fa- 

* ther's diſpoſal ? Can I pay him too richly 

« for having given birth to you? Carry back 
„this poor gift: it is only an earneſt of me 
good will; but carefully conceal from him 

the motive: tell him only that I am too 1 
« happy in obliging a man of worth.” Lau- _ 
retta was about to return bim thanks. To- 
* morrow, ſaid he to her, « at break of 
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day, as I paſs the end of the village, I will 


* receive, if ou pleaſe, your thanks with 


your adieus.” —<** What! do you go away 
to-morrow! “ Yes, I go away the moſt 
paſſionate lover, and moſt unhappy of men.” 
—< At break of day ?—That is about the 
hour when my father and I go out to work.” 
*“ Together?” — No; he goes firſt: 
I have the care of the houſe upon me, and 
that delays me a little.” — And do you 
* paſs my road?” — < I crofs it above the 
village; but were it neceſſary to go out of 
my way, it is certainly the leaſt that I owe 
you for ſo many marks of friendſhip.” — 
Adieu then, Lauretta, till to-morrow. 
Let me ſee you, though but for a moment: 
that pleaſure will be the laſt of my life.“ 
Bazil, at Lauretta's return, had no more 


doubt of Luzy's benefactions. Ah, the 


good young man! Ah, excellent heart“ 


cried he every inſtant. ©* However, daughter, 


let us not neglect what the'hail has left us. 
The leſs there is of it, the more care we 
muſt take of what is left.“ 


Luauretta was ſo touched with the Conch 


. goodneſs, ſo afflicted at being the cauſe of his 
unhappineſs, that ſhe wept all the night. 


Ah, if it were not for my father,” ſaid ſhe, 
what pleaſure ſhould I have had in follow- 
ing him!“ The next day ſhe did not put 
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on her holiday-clothes ; ; but notwithſtanding 


the extreme ſimplicity c of her dreſs, ſhe forgot 


not to mingle in it a little eoquettry natural 
to her age. I ſhall ſee him no more: what 


«© does it ſignify whether I am more or leſs 


< handſome in his eyes? For one moment it 


is not worth the trouble.” On ſaying theſe 


words, ſhe adjuſted her cap and her tucker. 
She bethought her of carrying him ſome fruit 
in her breakfaſt- baſket. He will net de- 
e ſpiſe them,” ſaid ſhe : I will tell him that 
<< I have gathered them.“ And while ſhe ranged 
the fruit on a bed of vine- leages, ſhe bedewed 
them with her tears. Her father was already 
ſet out; and with the grey light of the dawn 
was already mingled that gentle tint of gold 
and purple diffuſed by Aurora, when the poor 
girl, with a diſtracted heart, arrived alone at 


the end of the village. The inſtant after, ſhe 


ſaw the Count's. poſt-coach appear, and at 
that ſight ſhe was troubled. Fhe moment 
that . ſaw her, Luzy leaped out of his car- 


riage; and coming towards her with an air of 


| ſorrow, am penetrated, beautifull Lauretta,” 
| _ he to her, „with the favour which 
you do me. I have at leaſt the conſolation 
eto ſee you ſenſible of my pain, and I can 
believe that you are ſorry at having made 
% me unhappy.” I am diſtreſſed at it,” 
1 Lauretta, 18 and would. give all the 
„Wealth 
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6 wealth you * beſtowed on us, never to 
* haye ſeen you. And I, Lauretta, I would 


„ give all L have never to quit you as long as 


I live.“ - Alas, I ſhould think it de- 
. pended only on yourſelf : my father could 
«- refuſe you nothing; he loves you, he re- 


„ yeres you.” - Fathers are cruel; they 
„would have us marry; and I cannot marry 
cc” you : let us think no more of it; we are 
40 going to leave each other, to bid an eternal 
e adieu; we who never, if you had been in- 
hy lined to it, would have ceaſed to live for 
% one ncthes to love each other, to enjoy 


cc together all the gifts which fortune has be- 


* ſtowed on me, and all thoſe which love has 
« conferred on you. Ah! you have no cons. 


e ception of the pleaſures which awaited us. 


« Tf you had any idea of them If you knew 
« what you renounce | 1—6 Why, without 


« knowing them I feel them. Be aſſured, 
„ that ever ſince I have ſeen you, every thing 
* that is not you, is nothing to me. At firſt 
« my mind was dazzled with the fine things 
«* which you had promiſed me; but ſince all 
« that is vaniſhed : I have thought of it no 
* longer, I have thought only of you. Ah! 


% if my father would agree to it!“ What 


% occaſion for his agreeing to it! Do you 


« wait for his conſent to love me! Does not 


« our happineſs depend on ourſelves? Love, 


8 _ 
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fidelity, Eauretta, theſe are your titles, and 
“ my ſecurities. Are there any more facred, 
“ more inviolable? Ah! believe me, when 
& the heart is beſtowed, every thing is 
4 over, and the hand has only to follow it. 
„Give me then that hand, that I may kiſs 
© jt a thouſand times, that I may bedew it 
„ with my tears.“ There. it is,” ſaid the, 
weeping. It is mine,” cried he, * this 
% dear hand is mine, I hold it of love: to take 
« it from me, they muſt take my life. Yes, 
4 Lauretta, I ſhall die at your feet, if we 
« muſt part.” Lauretta really believed that 
he would literally die on lofing her. Alas!“ 
ſaid ſhe, © and ſhall I be the cauſe ??—* Yes, 
„ cruel girl, you will be the cauſe. You de- 
«© fire my death, you do.”— Oh! heaven, no: 
% I would lay down my life for you.” 
% Prove it then,” ſaid he, doing her at the 
ſame time a kind of violence, „and follow / 
% me if you love me.” © No,” faid ſhe, 
I cannot, I cannot without the conſent of 
% my father.” — “ Very well, leave, leave 
« me then to my deſpair.” At theſe words 
Lauretta, pale and trembling, her heart pierced 
with ſorrow and fear, dared neither to hold 
' Luzy's hand, nor let it go. Her eyes, full of 
tears, followed with terrour the diſtracted 
looks of the Count. Deign,” faid ſhe to 
bim, in order to appeaſe _ e deign to pity 
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"<< me, and to ſee me without anger. I hoped 
« this teſtimony of my gratitude would have 
„been agreeable to you ; but I dare no longer 
&« offer it you.” «© What is it?” ſaid he: 
& Fruit, and for me! Ah, you little tyrant, 
you inſult me. Give me poiſon.” And 
throwing down the baſket, he retired in a rage. 

Lauretta took that emotion for hatred, and 
her heart, already too much ſoftened, could 
not ſupport this laſt attack. - Scarce had ſhe 
ſtrength to get away a few paces, and. faint 
at the foot of a tree. Luzy, who followed 
her with his eyes, runs up and finds her bathed | 
with -tears, her boſom choaked with ſobs, 
pale, and almoſt lifeleſs. He is diſtreſſed, he 
thinks at firſt only of recalling her to life ; 
but ſoon as-he ſees her ſpirits return, he avails 
himſelf of her weakneſs, and before ſhe is well 
_ recovered of her ſwooning, ſhe is already at a 
great diſtance from the village, in the Count's 
coach, and in the arms of her raviſher, 
„Where am I?” ſaid ſhe on opening her 
eyes: Ah, my . Lord Count, is it you | 
« Are you carrying me back to the village!“ 
% Deareſt half of my foul,” ſaid he to her, 
| prefling her againſt his bein „ I have lived 
„ to ſee the moment when our adieus almoſt 


6 coſt us both our lives. Let us put no more 


«© to that trial two hearts too. Weak to o ſuſtain 
46 gg 1 ; 


« 1 
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I reſign myſelf to thee, my dear Lauretta; 


« « on thy lips I ſwear to live for thee alone.” 


] aſk no better lot,” ſaid ſhe to him, than 


« to live alſo for you alone. But my father 
« Shall I leave my father? Has not he a right 
„ to diſpoſe of me?“ — 66 Thy father, my 
«© Lauretta, ſhall be loaded with riches ; he 
„ ſhall partake the happineſs of his daughter : 
„ we will be both his children. Depend on 


« my tenderneſs to eaſe and conſole him. 


6 Come, let me catch thoſe tears, let me drop 
my own-into thy boſom : hey are the tears 
ce of joy, the tears of pleaſure,” The dan- 
gerous Luzy mingled with his language all 
the charms of ſeduction, and Lauretta was 


not inſenſible: while her father, uneaſy, af- 


flicted, ſeeking his daughter, calling on her 


with loud cries, aſked after her through the 


whole village; and not ſeeing her again in the 


evening, and retiring diſtreſſed, in deſpair at 


having loſt her, that image preſents itſelf to 


his mind, wholely occupies it, and troubles it 


without ceaſing. It was neceſſary to beguile 
his grief. 


Luzy ran with his hacks the blinds of his 
carriage were let down, his people were ſure 


and faithfull, and Lauretta left behind her no 


trace of her flight. It was even eſſential to 


Luzy to conceal his having carried her off. 


He detached one of his domeſticks, who from 


a vide 
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64 LAURNE * 7 4 
i village quite out of the road, contrived to 
tranſmit to the miniſter of Coularge this billet, 
in which: Luzy had diſguiſed his hand-writing. 

&. Tell Lauretta's father to be eaſy, that ſhe 
& is well, and that the lady, who has taken 
© her with her, will have the ſame care of her 
as of her own child. In a ſhort time he 
“ ſhall know what is become of her.” 

This note, which was far from affording 
conſolation to the father, ſufficed to palliate 
the crime of elopement to the daughter. Love 
had penetrated into her ſoul; he laid open the 
avenues of it to pleaſure; and from that time 
the clouds of grief diſperſed, the tears dried ups 
ſorrow was appeaſed, and a tranſient, but pro- 
found oblivion of every thing but her lover, 
ſuffered her to taſte, without remorſe, the cri- 
minal happincſs of being his. 

The kind of delirium, into which ſhe fell 
on arriving at Paris, completed the diſſipation 
of her ſou}. Her houſe was a fairy palace; 
every thing in it had the air of enchantment. 
The bath, the toilette, the ſupper, the delicious 
repoſe which love left her, were ſo many va- 
ried forms which voluptuouſneſs aſſumed, to 
ſeduce her through the medium of her ſenſes. - 

When ſhe waked, ſhe thought herſelf ſtill de- 
ceived by a dream. When ſhe rofe, ſhe ſaw 
herſelf ſurrounded with women, attentive to 

ferve her, and jealous of pleaſing her. She, 

4 | | who 
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deſire in order to be obeyed, © You: are 
«© queen here,” ſaid her lover, « and Jam 
«© your principal flave. .“. 

Imagine, if it is poſſible, the — and 
tranſport of a young and ſimple country-girl, 
at ſeeing her fine black hair, ſo negligently 
tied til that time, the wavy ringlets of which 
nature. alone had formed, now rounding-into 
curls beneath the ply of art, and riſing in a 
diadem, beſpangled with flowers and dia- 
monds; at ſeeing diſplayed to her eyes the 


| moſt gallant ornaments, which ſeemed to ſol- 


licit her choice; at ſeeing, I ſay, her beauty 


iſſue, radiant as from a cloud, and ſpring up 
again in the brilliant pannels which environed 


her, in order to multiply her charms. - Nature 
had laviſhed on her all her graces ; but ſome 
of thoſe: gifts had need of being cultivated, 


and the accompliſhments. came in a croud to 


diſpute with each other the care of inſtructing 
her, and the glory of embelliſhing her. Luzy 


poſſeſſed and adored His conqueſt, intoxicated 


with joy and love. 
In the mean time, the good Bazil was ; the 


moſt unhappy of fathers. Brave, full of ho- 


nour, and above all jealous of his daughter's 
reputation; he had ſought her, expected her 


in vain, without publiſhing his uneaſineſs ;.__ 
and no body in the village was made acquaint- 


ed 


who had only ſtudied to obey, had only to 
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ed with his misfortune. The miniſter came 


to aſſure him of it himſelf, by communicating 
to him the note which he had received. Ba- 
Zil gave no credit to this note; but, diſſembling 
with the paſtor, My daughter i is diſcreet,” 


ſaid he to him, „but ſhe is young, ſimple, 


and credulous. Some lady has had a mind 


© to take her into her ſervice, and has pre- 


© vailed on her to prevent my denial. - Let 
us, for fear of ſcandal, huſh up this little 
«© imprudence of youth, and leave the people 
© to believe that my daughter quitted me 
„e with my own conſent. The ſecret reſts 


with you; ſpare the daughter and the fa- 


ee ther,” The miniſter, a prudent and wor- 
thy man, promiſed and kept ſilence. But 
Bazil, devoured by chagrin, paſſed the days 
and nights in tears. What is become of 


„ her?” ſaid he: „ Is it a lady that ſhe has 


* 


followed? Is there any ſo mad as to rob a 


father of his daughter, and to undertake to 
carry her off? No, no, it is ſome raviſher 


„% who has ſeduced and ruined her. Ah, if 
46 J can diſcover him, either his blood or 
* mine ſhall waſh out my injury.” He went 
himſelf to the village, whence they had brought 
the note. By the miniſter's informations he 
contrived to diſcover the perſon who had been 


| evarged with the meſſage ; he examined him 
but his anſwers only confuſed him the more. 


The 
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— 


The very ſituation of the place ſerved only to 
miſſead him. It was ſix leagues out of the 
road which Luzy had taken, and lay quite 
acroſs the country. But had Bazil even com- 
bined the two circumſtances of the departure 
of the Count and his daughter's elopement, 
he would never have ſuſpected ſo virtuous a 
young man. As he confided his grief to 
nobody, nobody could give him any' light. 
He groaned therefore within himſelf, in ex- 
pectation of ſome caſual gleam to clear up his 
ſuſpicions. O, heavens” ſaid he, it 
„ was in your wrath that you gave her to 
16 me ! And I, mad as 1 Was, congratulated 
„ myſelf on ſeeing her grow up and improve 
« What formed my pride, now conſtitutes 
6 my ſname. Oh, that ſhe had died as en 
6 as ſhe was born!“ 
Lauretta endeavoured to perſuade berſelf f 
that her father was eaſy, and the regret of 
having left him, touched her but faintly. 
Love, vanity, a taſte for pleaſures, a taſte ever 
ſo lively in its birth, the care of cultivating 
her talents ; in ſhort, a thouſand amuſements, 
continually varied, divided her life, and filled 
her ſoul. Luzy, who loved her to idolatry, 
and who feared leſt: he ſhould loſe her, ex- 
poſed her as little as poſſible in publick; but 
he contrived her all the means which myſtery. 
has invented, of being, inviſible amidſt the 
| great 
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great world. This was e nough for Lauretta: 
happy in pleaſing him whom ſhe. loved, ſhe. 


felt not that reſtleſs deſire, that want of being 


ſeen and admired, which alone brings out ſo 
many handſome women to our ſpectacles and 
gardens. Though Luzy, by the choice of a 
ſmall circle of amiable: men, rendered his ſup- 


pers amuſing, ſhe was taken up at them only 


with him; and ſhe was able to convince him 
of it without diſobliging any body elſe. The 


art of reconciling partialities to good manners, 
is the ſecret of delicate ſouls: coquettry ſtu- 
dies it; love knows. it without nie learnt 


it. | | 

Six months paſſed away in that union, that | 
ſwett intelligence of two hearts filled and ra- 
viſhed with each other, without wearineſs, 
without uneaſineſs, without any other jealouſy 
than that which makes us fear that we do not 
pleafe ſo much as we love, and which renders 
us deſirous of combining every 0 that can. 
captivate a heart. OL - 

In this interval Eauretta's father had twice 
received news of his daughter, with preſents 


from the lady who had taken her into friend- 
ſhip. It was to the miniſter that Luzy di- 


rected. Remitted to the next poſt to the vil 
lage by a faithfull ſervant, the packets came 


to hand anonymous; Bazil could not tell to 


whom: to ſend them back; and then his re- 
fuſals 


| 5 MORAL TALE. bg 
fuſals would have created doubts of what he - 
wifſhed to be believed, and he trembled leſt 
the curate ſhould have the ſame ſuſpicions  - 
with himſelf. Alas!” ſaid the good fa- 
ther to himſelf, my daughter is, perhaps, 
yet virtuous. Appearances accuſe her; 
ce but they are only appearances; and though 
«© my ſuſpicions ſhould be juſt, 1 muſt la- 
«© ment, but I ought not to diſhonour my 
ce child.” 
Heaven owed ſome c ation to the virtue 


of this worthy father; and it was heaven, 
A doubt, which brought 3 the ac- 
cident I am going to relate. : 
The little wine trade which Bazil caries 
on, obliged him to come to Paris. As he was 
traverſing that immenſe city, he was ſtopped 
in the ſtreet by ſome carriages \croflingi'each 
other. The voice of a lady in a fright en- 
gaged his attention. He ſees ... . He dares not |. 
believe his eyes . . . Lauretta, his daughter, in 
a gilt glaſs chariot, ſuperbly dreſt, and crown- 
ed with diamonds. Her father would not 
have known her, if, perceiving him herſelf, 
ſurpriſe and confuſion had not made her ſhrink. 
back and cover her face. At the movement 
which'ſhe made to hide herſelf, and ſtill more 
at the cry which eſcaped her, he could not 
doubt but it was ſhe. While the carriages | 


when were locked A were diſengaging, 


Bail 


oo U 
Bail flips between the wall and his daughter's 
chariot, gets up to the ſtep of the chariot- 
door, and with a ſevere tone, ſays to Lauretta, | : 
Where do you live?” Lauretta, ſeiſed with 
fear and, trembling, tells him her habitation. 
<< And what name do you go by?“ - C. 
lange, replied ſhe, looking down, „ from 
the place of my birth.“ Of your birth! 
« Ah, wretch! ... This evening, at duſk, 
„ be at home, and alone,” At theſe words 
he gets down, and purſues his way. | 
The ſhock which Lauretta had received was 
not yet overcome, when ſhe found herſelf at 

home. 

 Euzy ſupped in the 5 She was left 
to herſelf at the moment when ſhe had moſt. 
need of counſel and ſupport. She was going 
to appear before her father, whom ſhe had 
betrayed, forſaken, and overwhelmed with 
grief and ſhame: her crime then preſented . 
itſelf to her in the moſt odious form. She 
began to feel the vileneſs of her condition, 
The intoxication of love, the charms of plea- 
ſure had baniſhed the thought; but as ſoon - 
as the veil was fallen off, ſhe. ſaw herſelf ſuch 
as ſhe was in the eyes of the world, and in 


the eyes of her father. Terrifyed at the exa- 5 


mination and ſentence which ſhe was about 
to undergo, © Wretch!” cryed ſhe, melting 
into tears, where can I fly! Where can 
„ 5 hide 


A Mot nr., a 


„ Thide me! My father, honeſty itſelf, Again 


finds me, gone aſtray, abandoned to vice, 
« with a man who is nothing to me! O my 
Father! O terrible judge! How ſhall 1 
<«« appear before you?” It came more than 
once into her mind to avoid him and diſappear; | 
but vice had not yet effaced from her ſoul the 
ho oly laws of nature. I, to reduce him to 
„ deſpair,” ſaid ſhe; „ and after having 
„ merited his reproaches to draw his curſe 


« upon me! No, though unworthy. the 


<< name of his daughter, I revere that ſacred 
„ name. Though he came to kill me with - 
« his own hand, I ought to wait it, and to 
fall at his feet. But, no, a father is 


Who always a father. Mine will be touched 


with my tears. My age, my weakneſs, 
<« the Count's love, his, favours, all plead for 
« me; and when Luzy ſhall ſpeak, L ſhall 
„ no longer be fo culpable.” | 

She would have been diſtreſſed if her 5 
nad been witneſſes of the humiliating ſcene 
which was preparing. By good luck ſhe had 
given out that ſhe ſupped with a friend, and 
her women had made themſelves a holiday 
that evening. It was eaſy to her to get rid of 
two foot-men who attended her, and when 
her father arrived, ſhe received him herſelf. 

" Are you alone?” —<< Yes; Sir.” He 
enters with emotion, and after having looked 


her 
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her in the face, in a ſorrowfull and melancholy 
ſilence, c What buſineſs have you here?” 
aid he. Lauretta anſwered by throwing her- 
ſelf at his feet, and bathing them with her 
tears. I ſee,” ſaid the father, caſting his 
eyes around him, © in this apartment where 
<< every thing beſpeaks riches and luxury, I 
“ ſee that vice is at its eaſe in this town. 
« May I know who has taken care to enrich 


<« you in ſo ſhort a time, and from whom 


„„ come this furniture, theſe clothes, that fine 
&« equipage in which I ſaw you?”-—Lauretta 
ſtill replied only by tears and ſighs. Speak 
& to. me, ſaid he, you ſhall weep after- 
c wards; you will have time enough.“ 

At the recital of her ſtory, of which me 
diſguiſed nothing, Bazil paſſed from aſtoniſh- 
ment to indignation. Luzy!” faid he, 
cc that worthy man!... Theſe then are the 
c yirtues of the great! The baſe wretch! In 
« giving me his gold, did he think he paid 
„ me for my daughter? Theſe proud rich 
« folks think, that the honour of the poor 
* is a thing of no value, and that miſery 
<< ſets itſelf to ſale. He flattered himſelf with 
„ conſoling me! He promiſed you to-do it! 
„ Unnatural man! how little does he know 
the ſoul of a Father! No, ever ſince I loſt. 
„ thee, I have not had one moment without 
40 ſorrow, not one quarter of an hour of 

9 bs „ peacefull 


N 


R 
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6 peactfull ſleep. - By day, the ground which 
„ cultivated was watered with my tears; in 
<« the night, while you forgot yourſelf, while 
e you. were loſing yourſelf in guilty e 5 
4 your. father, ſtretched on his ſtraw, tore 
<< his hair, and called on you with loud cries. 
« Ah what! Have my groans never re- echoed 
„ to thy ſoul! Has the image of a father 
« diſtreſſed never preſented itſelf to your 
£6, thought. never troubled Jour: repoſe!” 
« Oh! Heaven: is my witneſs,” ſaid ſhe, 
4 that if ever I had thought I had occaſioned 
“you ſo much ſorrow, I would have quitted 
eyery thing to fly to your arms, I revere 
« you, I love you, I love you more than 
% ever. Alas! what a father have I afflicted! 
« At this very inſtant, when I expected to 
« find in you an inexorable judge, I hear 
« from your own mouth only reproaches full 
of gentleneſs. Ah, my father! when I fell 
« at your feet I felt only ſhame and fear; but 
« now it is with affection that you ſee me 
« penetrated, and to the tears of repentance 
< are joined thoſe of love! „ Ah! 1 rere. 
« I now find my daughter again, cryed 
Bazil, raifing her up. Your. N 
« alas!” faid Lauretta, „ ſhe is no longer 
« worthy of you. No, do not diſcourage 
« thyſelf. Honour, Lauretta, is without 
doubt a great happineſs; inocence a greater 

* OL, * E 'V ſill; 
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«6, Gill 121 a af I. had the choice, e 
| 55 rather have ſeen thee deprived of life. But 
8 when innocence: and honour are loſt, there 
8 fi}. remains ane ineſtimable good; virtue 
Lie hieb. never periſhes, which-we never lofe 
without return. We have only to with 
for it, it ſprings up again in the ſoul; and 
when we think it extinguiſhed, a ſingle 
& touch of remorſe gives birth to it a- new. 
Fhis will confole you, daughter, for the 
$106: of your innogence, and if your tepen- 
tance be ſincere, heaven and your father are 
«&. appeaſed. For the reſt, no body in the vil- 
lage knows your adventure; you may appear 
% there again without ſhame.” “ Where, 
„ my father?” —ι At Coularige, whither I 
am going to carry you,” "(Theſe words 
embarraſſed Lauretta.) 5 Haſte,” continued 
Bazil, „to ſtrip off thoſe ornaments of vice. 
C plain linen, a ſimple -boddice, a white 
<6. petticoat, theſe are the raiments of thy 
cc condition. Leave his envenomed gifts, to 
„ the wretch who has ſeduced? vou. and 
<<. follow me without more del,, 
One muſt have been poſſeſſedlat thio moment 
of the timid: and tender ſoul of LBauretta, muſt 
have loved, like her, a father and a lover, to 
conceive, to feel the combat whieh aroſe in 
her fesble heart, between Clove and! netäre. 
Fhe trouble and agitation of- er ſpirits kept 
8 nue her 


4 


* PETTY. WAE by 
ner immsveable and mute, "Te. {Let due 89, ä 
ſaid the father, r, N moments are precious.?, 
cc Pardon me, cryel Lauretta, f alling agein 
on her Enees 2 fore him, <* 5 par on, me, my. 
cr father; be not. offen aded if, * A flow, to 
| ES 


* obey. you. . ou have read the bottc 
ce my ſoul. TY y wants the name of chuſ-. 
<« band; but all the rights which the ten- 
hy derel love can give him, he pus ver; me, 
4e would Ay. him, detach. mylelt from him, 
follow y you. thoig h to death. But to ſteab 
< away in his 9 to leave. him to 

6 belieye that I have betrayed him —< How, 
2 wretch? ? and what: ſignifies to you the 
opinion of a vile deceiver? and what, are: 
<< rights f a paſſion which; bas) xuined 
3 and diſhonoured you? You love him your 
| 6c love. your ſhame then. You: prefer his vile 
«favours, to the innocence which he has 
e robbed you of ? Vouꝭ prefer to your facher 
<« the moſt cruel of your enemies? You dare 
„not fly him in his abſence, and, quit him 

« without his conſent! Ah! when you were 
* quit your father, to qverwhelm him, 
<« to drive him to deſtruction, you were not 
« then ſo timorous. And vrhat do you expect. 

<« from your raviſher? That he ſhould defend | 
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* alone, unarmed, enfeebled by age; but 
60 they ſhall ſee me extended on tie threſhold 
de of your door, calling for vengeance to 
„„ God and man, Your lover himſelf, in 
e order to get at thee, ſhall march over my 
& body, and paſſers-by ſhall fay with horrour, 
«© Fhere is the father whom the difayows, and 
hom her lover tramples under his feet. 

. Ah! my father,” ſaid Lauretta terrifyed 
at this image, how little do you know the 
«man whom you rail againſt- ſo cruelly! 
Nothing is gentler, nothing more 3 
« You will be to him reſpectable and ſacrec 
Hare you talk to me of the reſpect of one 
c who diſhonours me? Doſt thou hope that 
<< he may ſeduce me with his perfidious gen- 
<« tleneſs? I will not ſee him: if you can 
« anſwer for him, I cannot anſwer for 
46 myſelf,” — PA. Well, do not ſee him, but 
„ permit me to ſee him, but for a moment.” 
* What do you aſk? me to leave you alone 
« with him! Ah! though he ſhould take 
« away my life, I would not ſhew him that 
« complaiſance. While he was able to keep 

«you from me it was his crime, it was thine, 
„ T was not anſwerable for it. But heaven 
«© now puts you again under my guard, and 
4 from this moment I anſwer to heaven for 
» thee, Let us go, daughter, it is already 
6c dark; this is the inſtant for us to depart! 

. e reſolve: 


4 MORAL. AL E. | 2 
& reſolve : renounce thy father, or obey.” 
% You pierce my heart.” —© Obey, 
e thee, or dread my curſe. At theſe c c 
words, the trembling Lauretta had no ſtrength 
to reply. She undreſſes herſelf before hex 
father's eyes, and puts on, not without a flood | 
of tears, the plain dreſs which he ha pre- 
ſcribed to her. My father,” ſaid ſhe to 
bim at the moment ſhe was preparing to follow 
him, „ dare I aſk, as the price of my obe- 
« dience, one ſingle favour ? You do. not wiſh 
© the death of him whom I facrifice to you. N 
« Suffer me to write him two words, to in- 
form him it is you that I ours, and that 
you oblige me to follow you.” — t What! 
«© that he may come to carry you off 
« to ſteal vou from me? No, I will leave no 
ce trace of you. Let him die of ſhame, he 
„will do juſtice upon himſelf; but of love 
« never fear that: libertines never die of it.“ 
Then, taking bis daughter by the han- „ he 
carried her out without noiſe; and the next 
morning, embarking on the Seine, they re- 
turned into their own country. 
At midnight the Count arrives at his houſe, 
where he (flatters himſelf pleaſure awaits, and 
love invites him, and finds all there i in alarm 
and confuſion. | 
Lauretta's people tell him with hikes that 
they « do not know what is become of her 3; that 


E 3 they 
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ey have Aue t her in vain; that The had 
aeg care tq ſe end them out of the way, and 
af ſeiſeg that moment to elude 20 15 vigilance; - 
ee ſhe Ja "not f ſuj at her friend 85 and that 
n going ng. "off ſhe, 2 left every thing behind 
heb even 49 1 het diamonds, and to the gown 
the- had orn that day. 3 
Z Shy 1 1 muſt Wait for her,“ faid 15 after 
lence, _ "4 Dol not go to bed: : there i is 
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e Wel de e in this affair.“ 4B 


Love, v which ſeeks to flatter itſelf, began 
by Con) ectures to excuſe Lauretta but finds 


ing them, all geſtit e of robability, he deli 
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A MORAL TALE. 

9 _ unfaithful, and perfidious! ſhe; who but 
60 this very morning. No, no, it is incre- 
e dible .. and yet it is but too true Every 
moment, every reflexion ſeemed a new proof; 
but hope and confidence could not quit his 
heart. He ſtruggled againſt perſuaſion, as an 
expiring man againſt death. If ſhe; were to 
<« return, ſaid he, if ſhe were to return in- 
< nocent and faithfull ! Ah, would my fortune, 
« my life, all my love be ſufficient to repair 
<< the injury I do her! What pleaſure ſhould 
<« have in confefling myfelf in fault! With 
« what tranſports, with what'tears, would 1 
<<, efface the erime of having accuſed . her! 
0% Alas! II date not flatter: myſelf wich 8 
unjuſt: am not ſo happy? | 
There is tid. body wie, in the ucleaſitieſs 
wy ardour of expectation, has not ſometimes 
experienced at Paris the torment, of liſtening 
toi the noiſe of the coaches, each of which we 
take for that which we ex pyct; and each of 
Whieh by turns arrives, and carries away, as it 
paſſes, the hope which it has juſt excited. The 
unhappy Luzy was till three in the morning 
in this © erue} perplexity. Every carriage 
which he heared was, perhaps, that which was 
bringing back Lauretta; at laſt hope, ſo-oftet? 
deceived, gave place to deſpair. IL am 
« betraxed, ſaid he, I can no longer doubt 
it. It is a plot which has been coneealed 
1 * | E 4 & from. 


i 

+1 

i j 

N 0 

y i 

So 

l i | 
wy 
__ 7 
il is 
we 
1-58 4 - 
1 
i ' 
"i [ 1 
i 1 
t {19% * 
bf NI. 
= ye! 
nin 
— 1 

o +" 

[AF |. 

4 (11:88 
3 1119.48 

THAS 
» 4" * 
; 4 
«l} { 

4 
4 
F a ,48 17 
(1 

FT bl 
4.4 
„ 

1 > 

' [ 

8 
mer 2 
e 
12 
1 
. 14 
„0 
8 
TRE! 

l 11 
"$4 * 
8 5 

[ 
FP} 

; i 
11 
U 7 
"442 
Arp 
1 
* nt 
38 5 fy 
{ i 5 
{ 


4 
at 
{13% 
ht 16 
14 
7 
of 
} 1 
[9 

ht 

1 Iv 
WH 


—— — 
— ICI Sw — — 


"oh LAURETTA, 


(t 
46 
ir! 
40 
66 
CC 
4 
«c 
44 
e 
po 
cc 
© 
cc 
it 
40 

| $6 
ac 
C6 
«c 


«ce 


| be 


cannot ſupport it. I will know this rival, 


from me. The careſſes of the perfidious 
creature ſerved only the better to difguiſe it. 
They have artfully choſen the day on which 


I. was to ſup in the country. She has left 


every thing behind her, to let me under- 


ſtand that ſhe has no farther occaſion for 
my preſents. Another without doubt 
© overwhelms her with them. She would 


have been aſhamed to have had any thing 
of mine. The moſt feeble pledge of my 
love would have been a perpetual reproach 
of her treachery and ingratitude. She 
would forget me, in order to deliver her- 
ſelf up in peace to the man ſhe prefers. 


Ah the perjured wretch! does ſhe hope to 


find any one who loves her like me? I 
loved her too well, I gave myſelf too much 


up to it. Her deſires, by being perpetually 


prevented, became extinct. Theſe are the 
ways of women. They grour tired of every 


thing, even of being happy. Ah! can'ſt 


thou be ſo now, perfidious girl! Can'ſt thou 


be ſo, and think of me? Of me! do I 
ſay? What ſignify to her my love and 


grief! ? Ah, while I can fcarce reſtrain my 
cries, while I bathe her bed with my tears, 
another, perhaps, . . Horrible thought! I 


and if the fire which burns in my breaſt 
bas not conſumed me before day, I wilt 
; «ac not 
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ce not die without vengeance. It is doubtleſs 
4 ſome one of thoſe falſe friends whom I have 
«© imprudently introduced to her. Soligny, 
© perhaps . . He was taken with her, when 
© we ſaw her in her own village. She + was 
e ſimple and ſincere then. How is the 
«© changed! He wanted to ſee her again, and 
« J, poor eaſy fool! thinking myſelf beloved, 
< believing it impoſſible for Lauretta to be 
«« unfaithful, brought my rival to her. I 
„ may be deceived, but in ſhort it is he whom 
« ] ſuſpect. 1 will be ſatisfyed inſtantly. 
Follow me,” ſaid he to one of his domeſ- 
ticks; and it was ſcarce day-light, when, 
knocking at the Chevalier's door, Luzy aſked 
to ſee him. He is not at home, Sir,” faid 
the Swiſs.—_< Not at home! «© No, Sir, 
„ he is in the country.” —® How long 
& fince ? Since - yeſterday evening.” 
C At what hour?“ “ About duſk,” —« And 
« what part of the country is he gone to?” — 
„Wie do not know: he has taken only bis 
<« yalet de chambre with him. “ In what 
carriage? —“ In his vis-a-vis.“ Is his 
e abſence to be long? 4 He will not be 
« back this fortnight, and has orflered me to 
« take cate of his letters. ( At his return 
« tell him that I was hae and that 8 defue 
* to ſee him. 
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At: $49 hes an fing mare „Zam 
a dee, Kerr. thing, agrees. Nothing 
eilte * yt tp dif NEN where. they have 
= egncea led; thęmſelves. I Will. tear her, fro m 
e big arms, the perhdioug wretch! and I, wil 
«hays the, pleaſure, of waſhing away wich, his 
bleed injury and her. treachery! “ 
II re ſearches werg ineffectual. The Ohe- | 
valier s, journey was a. myſtery which. he could 
not, , penetrate. Luzy. was therefore: fifteen | 
days,. an the ets and the, full, perſuaſion 
that, Sgligny, was, the, raviſþers Ares . 
flomexery other, idea. — 
In his impatience, 185 every morning to 
know. if Bis rival was, returned, At laſt he 
was told, that he was juft arrived. He flies to 
him, enflamed with, anger; and. the favourr 
able reception... given him by the Chevalier 
only irritated him more. My dear Count,“ 
Lai Soligny, 0 you have been very earneſt in 
your enquiries. for me; how can I; ſerve 
4 «, you? FB Sin. ridding. me,” replyed Luzy, 
at the ſame time turning pale, either of a 
life which, I deteſt, or of.a rival whom 
e Ichate. You have carryed offa my miſtreſs; 
< nothing remains but to. pluck, out my 
<«. heart,” “ My friend,” ſaid the Chevalier 
to him, „ T:have as great a deſire to have my 
ec throat cut as yourſelf, for L am. quite mad. 
© with vexation; but 1 have no quarrel with. 


cc you 5. .. 
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c yu; iff you pleaſd, let us underftand/etth. 
«+. other, Lauretta has been carryed off, your 
ce ſay ; Lam very ſorry: for” its; ſhe: whe? 4 
e .chitming girl; but upen hoft6ur” it! Was? 
* not: by me. Not that B pique myſelf on: 
c any delicacy in that point. In loye! ft 
< forgive my owI friends, and allow myſelf 
e theſe little petth=larcenies;; and though” I 
e heartily love you,, yet, if; Lauretta had' 
c thonght proper: to deceive you for me, rathet* 
ce than for another, L ſhouldi not have been 
<. cruel. But as to carrying txem off I. don't 
e like that, thatz is too « ſerious! a buſineſs? 
e furt me; and if yow have no other reaſon 
“for killing me, I adviſe you to let me live, 
c and to breakfaſt; with me. Though the 
Chevalierts language had very much thetair of 
frankneſs, Luuy ſtill retainedy his: ſuſpicions: 
% Vou diſappeared, ſaid? hey: the fame” 
„ evening, at the ſame hour; yous lay! hid- 
<< for a, fortnight; Lk no beſides that yow 
* loved. her, and that you had an inclination 
for her at the very time that I took her.? 
V quß are in luck, ſai Soligny, „ that 
„„ 76 a nowning.; I-love you 
c enough to come to an explanation. Lau- 
<< retta went off the ſame evening with me; 
<< I; have nothingꝭ tos ſay tothat: it ĩs one of 
* thoſe critical renoounters which form the: 
intrigue of romantes. I thought Lauretta 
1 | „ beautifull: 


— 
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| beautifull | as an . abi 1 bad an incli- 
nation for her, it is true; but if you will cut 
the threats of all who are guilty ef the 
fame crime, mercy upon one half of Paris? 
The important article then is the ſecret. * 
my journey, and abſence? be well, i. 
will explain that matter.” 


„ I was in love with Madam de n 
or rather I was in love with her riches, her 


birth, her credit at court; for that woman 


has every thing in her favour, except her- 


ſelf. Vou know, that if ſne is neither young 


© nor. handſome, to make amends ſhe has a 
deal of ſenſibility, and is eaſily ſet on fire. 
I had got into her good graces, and ſaw no 


impoſſibility to be, as it is called, happy, 


without proceeding to marriage. But mar- 
-riage was my point; and under cover of 


that reſpectfull timidity, inſeparable from a 


delicate love, I eluded all opportunities of 
making an ill uſe of her weakneſs. 8e 
much reſerve diſconcerted her. She never 


ſaw, ſhe ſaid, a man ſo timorous and ſo 


much of the novice. I was as baſhfull | 


as a young girl: my modeſty abſolutely 


tantalized her. In ſhort, not to trouble you 
with all the arts I employed for three months 
to ſuſtain attacks without ſurrendering, 


never did coquette ftrive ſo much to kindle 


: ineffectual deſires. ** conduct was a 


« : 00 maſter- 
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« maſter- piece of prudence and dexterity: 


ce but the widow was too hard for me. I am 
« her dupe: yes, mh friend, ſhe has ſurpriſed 
„„ my credulous innocence. Seeing that ſhe 


Mr: attack me regularly, ſhe talked of 


* matriage. Nothing was more advantageous 
«than ber propoſals. © Her fortune was to be 
e entirely in my power. There remained 


only one bar to our happineſs. I was ve 


cc young, and ſhe was not ſufficiently ac- 
4 quainted with my character. In order to 


ce try one another, ſhe propoſed to me to paſs 


« ſome days together, tete a tite, in the coun- 
6 wy. IV fortnight's ſolitude and liberty, 
« ſaid ſhe, will give us a truer idea of each 


& other, than two years at Paris.” I gave into 


c the mare, and the managed ſo welt that I 
« forgot my reſolution. How frail is man, 
« and how little certain of himſelf !- Having 
taken up the part of hufband, I was obliged 
«to maintain it, and I gave her the beft 
« opinion of me that I poſſibly could ; but in 
« a ſhort time ſhe thought ſhe perceived that 


hy my love abated. It was in vain that I pro- v 


* teſted it was the ſame; ſhe told me that ſhe 


« was not to be deceived with empty words, . 


« and that ſhe plainly faw the change in me. 


charge in form from under her own hands. 
ee It runs in theſe words. The tender 
F355 
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In ſhort, this morning, J received my diſ- 
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i AUR TTA A 
0  aryal,wbighil have made of.yeur;ſentiments: 
eis ſuffigient, Begone, Sir, whenever: you 
66 pleaſe: | I would. have a huſband: whoſe 
mn attentions ſhould. neuer relax; who loves 
me always, and. Always. the. ſame. Are 
64 vou, ſatisfygds- There is. my adventure. 

Lou ſee it is quite of a different nature from, 
& that, which you attribute to me. I; have 
e been. carryed off, as well as your, Lauretta; 
cc heaven grant, that they have not done by 
6 her as they did by, me] . But. now, you Fre) 
<6, undeceived with, reſpect to me, have you n 
cc other ſuſpicion?” I. am loſt in them,“ 
ſaid.Luzy: © forgive my; ſorrow, my deſpair, 


c and my, love, the ſtep which. I -have; juſt 


&« taken.” - 5: Fdhaw.!” replyed ;Soligny 
& nothing, was more. juſt. If I had taken. 
0 az Your miſtreſs, 1, muſk haue given you 

& ſatisfaction. There is. nothing in it; ſo 
00 much the better: and ſo. we mare. good. 


„ friends. Will you | breakfaſt, with me ?”— 


4% I. would die,” —< That would be going 
60 rather too far. Preſerve that remedy for 


c more ſerious diſgraces. Lauretta. is. a pretty 


66. girl, though a little. Knaviſh baggage ; 
ce endeayour | to ſee; her again; but, if you. 


& cannot get her, take another, and. the 


&.. ſooner the better.” - 
While, Luzy. remained. jnconfelabile.. . 90 
e his FLO «liberal hand, 


; 3 in. 


A M9 RAT TALE un 
in order to. difcpyer, ſomę trages, of Laurettg, 
ſhe, was at! Her: father $2, amenting her EIFQULy, 
ten her loyex. _—_— 

 Bazil had given. out; ig.the village, that he, 
had not been able to livewithqui; his daughters, 
and that he, had been to. fetchi her; heme, 
They found her ſtill improved. Here grages 
were now blown; and that which is called the 
air of Paris had: given her new charms, even 
in the eyes of the villagers, The ardour of 
the youths who had;ſought her was, renewed, 
and became ſtill more lively. But her father 
refuſed, them all. You ſhall-neyer marry in 
„ my; life-time,” ſaid; he. I; Would not 
ͤimpoſe upon any one. Work and lament 
„with me. I. have; juſt. ſent. back to your 
% unworthy, loyer, all his preſents. We owe 
c him nothing now, except our ſhame.” 

Laurxetta, humble, and ſubmiſſive, obeyed 
her father, without complaining, and without 
daring to raiſe her eyes towards him. It was 
to her, an incredjble difficulty to reſume, tha 
babitude of indigence,, and labour. Her feet, 
grown; tender; were wounded; her; delicate 
hands were made ſore; but theſe were ſlight 
evils, << The pains of, the body are nothing,” 
ſaid ſhe, groaning; -thoſe, of, the foul, are 
* much more grievous,” ; 

- Thevgh, Luzy was perpetually, profentyto 
hex, and here hęart wa mob Ahle to detach Pad 


n 
from bim, ſhe had no longer either the hope 
or deſire of returning to him. She knew what 
bitterneſs her going aſtray had diffuſed over 
the life of her unhappy father; and though 
ſhe had been at liberty to quit him again, ſhe 
would not have conſented to it. But the 
image of the grief, in which ſhe had left her 
lover, purfued her, and was her torment. 
The right he had to accuſe her of perfidy and 
ingratitude, was a freſh cauſe of anguiſh.— 
« Tf I could but write to him! But I have 
e neither the liberty, nor the means. Not 
e content with obliging me to abandon him, 
„ they would have me forget him. I ſhall 
4 ſooner forget myſelf; and it is as impoſſible 
c for me to hate him as to forget him. If he 
% was culpable, his love was the cauſe, and I 
„ cannot puniſh him for it. In all that he 
did he meant only my happineſs and my 
« father's. He deceived himſelf, he led me 
&« aſtray; but at his age one thinks only of 
« love. :Yes, I owe it to him, I owe it to 
40 myſelf, to clear up my conduct; and 
in that point alone my father ſhall not be 
4 obeyed.” The difficulty now was only to 
h procure the means of writing; ; but her father, 
without nnn it, had ſpared _ the ; 
trouble. | 
One evening Luzy, retiring more allifted 


than ever, recei ved an anonymous packet. 


A 


The 
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The hand in which the direction was written 
was unknown to him; but the poſt-mark told 

him enough. He opens it with precipitation ; * 
he diſcovers the purſe which he had given 
Bazil, with the fifty louis which he had left 
in it, and two like ſums which he had ſent to 
him. I ſee the whole affair,” ſaid he: 1 
% have been diſcovered. The father in in- 
« dignation ſends me back- my preſents. | 
„ Haughty and ſevere, as 1 perceived him. 
tc As ſoon as he knew where his daughter 
« was, he came to fetch her, and forced her 
ce to follow him.“ That moment he aſſembles 
ſuch of his domeſticks as attended Lauretta. 
He examines them, he afks if any one among 
them had not ſeen with her a countryman, 
whom he deſcribe to them. One of them 

actually remember: hat, the very day that ue 


went away, a man exactly like the perſon he 
deſcribes got up to the boot of Lauretta's 


coach, and” ſpoke to her for a moment. 
Cote quickly,“ cried Luzy, by 45 polt- 
&« horſes to my chaiſe!” ; 

The ſecond night, being arrived at fome 
leagues from Coulange, he cauſes the ſervant 
who attended” him to diſguiſe himſelf like a 
peaſant, "ſends him to get information, and in 
the mean while endeavours to take reſt. Alas, 
mere is none for the ſoul of a lover in ſo vio- 


90 24 R245 


lent a Stuation, He counts the minutes from 


the departure, of his emiſſary to his return. 
Si, laid che ſervant, (“ good news! 

— Lauketta j is at -oulange, at her father's.“ 

oc Ah, J breathe again. — 0 They talk even 

<< of marrying her. Of marrying her 
„ myſt, fee: her. —5* Vou will find her in 
« the; vineyard: ſhe works there all day. 

| * Juſt benen! what bardſhip 4 Janne: L will 


6 - ſhall watgh. FR mement when ſhe i is pl 
5 Let us not loſe an inſtant: away!! 
ere s emiſſary had ted him truth. A 
rich perſon, in his. ſituation, had offered him- 
ſelf as a match for Lauretta ; and. the miniſter 
Fab ſens. to Yagil — perſuade him 60 . 
"In the. mean tine, e tailed. in "the 
Yipeyard, and thought of the unhappy Luzy- 
Luzy arrives, and Perceives her at a diſtanee: 
he advances with, precaution, ſeeg her alone, 
runs ups throws bimſelf.. before her, - and 
ſtretches out his arms. At the noiſe Which he 
made acroſs the vine- leaves, ſhe raiſes her 
head, and turns her eyes; © My Gad!“ cryed 
ſhe ... Surpriſe and joy took, from her the uſe 
of her voice. She was in his arms, all tremsa 
ling, without having been able to mention 
his name. « Ah, Luzy,”. ſaid ſhe, at laſty 
ce FO it you! This is what 1 aſked of heaven. 
; 1 N : am 
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I am innocent in Jour eyes: that i is enough; 
2 9 Lp the Wh. He 5 on 


„ 36 If £ 


40 You Ty be dear to her to. her 14 3 
« 1,”: cried he, locking her in his arms, ag 
if they were about to tear her from him again, 
I quit you!. Thou balf of myſelf, I live 
2. withgut thee, far from thee | - No, there is 


* * - 


% me: "the will of my father. Ah, my loſt 
x. friend! If you had known, the profound 
6 WE into Which my flight, plunged him: 
© {coſible and good, as yau ate, yu would 
hae reſtored me; ta hig tear, Te take 
iche away from bim a ſecond, tige, on o 
e plunge 2 dagger into his boſom, Would be 
*< tq me the ſame thing... You, know me too 
well to require it of 728 vou are tog hu- 
** mane. to with it yourſelf. Caſt away a hope 
ce which J Have loſt. 6 Mig Heaven grant 
„* that I may expiate my fault! But I can 
e ſeg reg reproach, myſelf fox it. Adieu, Ifay: 
* my father is coming: it would be dreadfull 
„that bg Would find us together,” . It is 
5 F, hag aul have,” ſaid Lazy: Lait 
for him. te Ah, you. ade non going: © to 
. ee bre L Heine uin n 
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At that inſtant Bazil arrives; and Luzy, 
seie ſome paces to meet him, throws 
himſelf at his feet. Who are you? What 
« Uo you want?” faid Bazil, aftoniſhed at 
firſt. But as ſoon as he had red his eyes on 
him, 4 Wretch !” cried he, drawing back, 
« be gone, take yourſelf away from my ſight.” | 


* No, I ſhall die at your feet, if you will | 


40 not vouchſafe to hear me.. After hav- 
« ing ruined, diſhonoured the daughter, Gary 


you preſent yourſelf to the father K 1 


* am to blame, I confeſs, and here are the 
T9 


means to puniſh me,” ſaid he, preſenting his 
word. But if you will hear me, I hope 
„ that you will have compaſſion on me.” — 
« Ah,” faid Bazil, looking at the ſword, 

« if I were as baſe, as cruel as you! See,“ | 
ſaid he to his daughter, how groveling is 
vice, and how great the ſhame of it, ſince 


« jt obliges a man to crouch at the feet of his 


cc fellow-creature, and to fuſtain his con- 
«© tempt.” If I were only vicious,“ re- 
hu Lug haughtily, „ far from imploring 

„ou, I ſhould: brave you. Attribute my 
44 Fasten only to that which is the moſt 
40 honeſt and moſt noble cauſe in nature, to 


* $6 love, to virtue itſelf, to the defire which 1 


cc have of expiating a fault, excuſable perhaps, 
and with which I reproach myſelf fo cruelly, 
46 only becauſe I have a good heart,” Then, 
| with 
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with all the eloquence of ſentiment;, he: en- 
deavoured to juſtify himſelf, attributing the 


whole to the warmth of youth, and the * 
r of paſſion, 8 25 12 4. 111 Lat v7 aqF [+7 
„ The world is very happy, f 


60 "at your. paſſion has not been that of. mo- 


on ' ney! You would have been a Cartouche: 
„( Luzy chafed at this diſcourſe.) Ves, a 


« Cartouche. And why not ?* Will you have 


« the meanneſs to think that, innocence and 
cc honour are of leſs value 1 riches and 
« life? Have you not availed yourſelf of the 
«« weakneſs, the infirmity of this unhappy 
« pirl, in order to rob her of theſe two trea- 
« ſures? And me, her father, do you think 


ce you have done me a leſs injury, than if vou 


4c had murthered me? A Cartouche i is broken 


ve 


&« on the wheel, becauſe he ſteals riches, with 


4c which we may diſpenſe; but for you, who 


« have taken from us what a well-ed ucated. 


c girl, what a virtuqus father cannot loſe 
« without dying, what have you merited ? 


4 They call you noble, and you believe your- . 


4 ſelf fo. Theſe are the marks of that no- 
40 bility of which you are ſo vain. At a time 


« of diftreſs, when w moſt wicked of man- 


* kind would have h 


44 me, you pretend to pity me, and you ſay in 
„e bein, There now is a wretch who 
as no other conſolation in the world but 


5 N « hie 


pity on me, you accoſt 
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< his Aber: the is the” TY felis 
< heayen has left him; and to- ur I il 

« catry her away from him. Ye, bitbartan 
„c yes, villain! this is what pale in your f ſout. 


c Ane 15 pobr « etsddlous foot, T admired) you, 


< bated you with Bleffinby, and prayed hea- 
«©: ver” to-accompliſh all your Wifhes; while 


& all your withes were to ſeduce my daughter 5 
. What do T ſay, wretch as I am! I delivered 


de her up to Jou, engaged her for run after 


40 you, in truth to reſtore to you, that gold, 
< that poiſon, with which you thought to 
0 corrupt” me: it ſeemed : as if heaven had : 


« warned me that it was a deſtructive and 


4 treacherotis gift; I reſiſted the impulſe, and 
"forced myſelf to believe you compaſſionate 
= and generdus; you were only perfidious 


ee And unpitying; and the hand which 4 


44 would habe Liſfed. Which 1. would have 


4 watered with my tears, was. preparing to 

<< 'plack out my heart. Behold,” continued 
he; baring His boſom, and ſhowing his ſcars, 
<< behold what a man you have dilkonoured ! | 
ce have ſhed, for my country, more blood 


ee than you have in all your veins: and you, 


ec Sir, what are your exploits? Difteſling a 
«father, and debauching his daughter! em- 
«< poiſoning my days and! hers. See there the 
eilynftdppy Meli "if 925 ſeduction, ſee her 
at © there ſeeing in k tears her daily y bread. 
& Brought 


8 f 1 FS - 5 - x 5 "S 1 * . 8 " 
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« Brought up in the ſimplicity bf an innotent 


<« and laborious life, fe loved: it; ſhe now | 
cc deteſts it : you have rendered infppc portable 


c labour and poverty to her: the Has loft her 
« joy with ker innocence; and the can no 


c longer lift" up Her eyes -wittibor' bluffling. 


C But that which diſtracts me, that which" 5 
„ will never forgive you, is, that you Have 


2 ſhut the heart of my daughter againſt me; 


<< your have extingufſned the (ſentiments of 
ec nature” in her” wu; you have made the 
«company of her father à torment" to Her 3 
perhaps, alas . . . I dare not ſpeak. it. . 


60 perhaps I am her averſion.” 


3 1 


Ah, my father P cried Lauretta, ho 


al. then had remained in dejeckion and cor- 
fuſion, © <5 At, my father! this is puniſſing 
e me tbo mutt. 1 merit every ting except 
. * reproach of having ceaftd to love you.” 
On faying theſe words, the fell at his feet, and 
kiſſed the duſt of them. Luzy proſtrated him- 
ſelf before him, and in an excefs of tenderneſs, 


My father, faid he, i pardon. Her, par- 


do me, embrace your children; and if the 
% Tayiſher 'of Lauretta be not too unworthy 
of the name of her huſband, 1 conjure you 
<« to grant me that title“. 

This return would have ſoftened a Harder 
heart than Bazil's. If there were,” ſaid 
he to Luzy, “ any cn way of * to 

| «© me 
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« me os 8 and to both of you Jour 
« innocence, I would refuſe this. But it is 
<« the only one; I accept it, and much more 
«© for your ſakes than for my own; for I nei- 
« ther expect, and will have nothing from 

% you, and will die * cultivating * . 

te yard.” 3 : 

The love of * 55 Lauretta was 1 
crated at the foot of the altar. Many people 
faid that he had done a mean thing, and he 
agreed to it: « But, it is not,” aid he, „that 
18 which. they attribute to me. The ſhame 
6 was in doing the wrongs Ld not in re- 
te pairing it.” 

There was- no way of engaging Bazil to 
quit his humble habitation. After having 
tried every art to draw him to Paris, Madam 
de Luzy obtained of her huſband to purchaſe 

an eſtate near Coulange, and the good father 
conſented at laſt to 8⁰ there and ſ pon. his old. 
a 

1. wo hearts formed for virtue were . 
in having recovered It. That image of ce- 
leſtial pleaſures, the agreement of love and in- 
nocence, left them nothing more to deſire, but 
to ſee the fruits of ſo ſweet an union. Heaven 
heard the wiſh of nature; and Baril, bejpen 
he Mo, embraced * a ch 
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6c \NJOY, 3 all * PA of 
- 68 your houſe; do the honours, and be 
es the delight of it; but never, trouble your 
head about the conduct of . This, near 
eight) years ago, was the language of the haugh- 
ty Melidor to his wife. The advice was 
agreeable to follow; and accordingly the 
young and liv ely Acelia had pretty well fol- Mi 
lowed it. But reaſon came, with age; and : 1 
the kind of intoxication, in which the had YM 
been plunged, vaniſhed. _ 
Melidor had had the misfortune of being 
born in opulence. Brought up among the 
youn nobility of the kingdom, inveſted on 
entering into the world with a conſiderable 
charge, maſter of his wealth from the age of 
reaſon, it became to him the age of follies. 
His prevailing foible was to want to live like —_ 
a man.of quality, He made himſelf familiar 5 
with the great, carefully ſtudied their manners; 
and as the noble and ſimple graces of a true 
courtier are not eaſy to imitate, it was to the 
8 III. AE - 2 
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airs of our little lords that he attached him- 
ſelf, as to good models. 

He would have thought it a diſgrace not to 


have been able to ſay, My domains, and my 
vaſſals : he laid out, therefore, the better part 


of his ready money in the purchaſe of lands, 
the revenue of which was ſmall indeed, but 
the rights whereof were magnificent. 


He had heared ſay, that the great lords had 


ſtewards who robbed them, creditors whom 
they did not pay, and miſtreſſes who were not 


very faithfull; he confidered it, therefore, as 
beneath him to look into his accounts, to pay 
his debts, or to be delicate in love. 


His eldeft fon had ſcarce attained his ſeventh ; 
year; he took particular care to chooſe him a 
governour that was ſelf-ſufficient and a Cox- + 


comb, who had no other merit than that of 
making a handſome bow. 

This governour was the Aden of an 
humble friend of Melidor's, called Duranſon, 


naturally an inſolent, low fellow, a kind of 
dog, who barked at all paſſers-by, and careſſed 
only his maſter. The part he acted was that 
of a miſanthrope, full of arrogance and mo- 
roſeneſs. Rich, but covetous, he found it 


convenient to have a good houſe which was 
not his own, and pleaſures of every ſort of 
which another bore the expence. A ſilent ob- 


ſerver of all that * one might ſee him 
ſunk 
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ſunk in his armed chair, deciding on every 
thing with a few cutting words, and ſetting 
himſelf up as a family-cenſor, Woe to the 
good man Who was not an object of fear! 
He tore him to pieces without mercy, if his 


air had diſpleaſed him ever ſo little. 


Melidor took the moroſeneſs of Duranſon 


for philoſophy. He was conſcious that he was 


his hero; and the incenſe of a man of his 


character was to him a delicate perfume. The 


rough flatterer took care not to expoſe himſelf 


to the world. If he applauded Melidor in 
publick, it was only with a glance, or a com- 


plaiſant ſmile: he kept his panegyrick for a 


1 but then he gave him a full meal of 


Melidor could ſcarce believe himſelf en- 


4 with ſuch eminent merit; but there 
muſt be ſomething in it, for his friend Du- 
ranſon, who aſſured him of it, was the 


fartheſt in the world from being a nauſeous 


flatterer. 
It was not enough to pleaſe he huſband; 
Duranſon had alſo flattered himſelf with ſe- 


ducing the young wife. He began by 
peaking well of her alone, and very ill of all 
others of her age and condition. But ſne was 


as little touched with his ſatires as his enco- 
miums. He ſuſpected that he was deſpiſed; 

he s e to make himſelf dreaded, and 
5 ſome malignant and ſharp ſtrokes he made 
| | * 2 her 


| 
: 
| 
| 
' 
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her perceive that it was at any time in his 
power to be ſevere even on herſelf. That 

ſucceeded no better. I may have foibles,“ 
ſaid ſhe to him, and I allow them to be 
< attacked, but at a little more diſtance, if 
you pleaſe. A perpetual cenſor would be 

4 almoſt as tireſome to me as a ſervile 
. flatterer.” 

By the reſolute tone lat the aſſumed, 

Duranſon ſaw plainly that, in order to reduce 
| her, he muſt 80 a little farther about. Let 
<0 me endeavour,” ſaid he, „to make her 
<« ſtand in need of me: let me afflict her in 
c order to conſole her; and when her 
« wounded vanity ſhall throw her off her 
guard, I will ſeiſe one of thoſe moments of 
% diſguſt. The confident of a woman's 
„ ſorrows is often the happy e of 
e them.” _ 

cc 1 pity you, Madam,” ſaid: he, oh and 
ee ought no longer to conceal from you what 
« afflicts me ſenſibly. For ſome time paſt 
« Melidor goes aſtray; he is guilty of follies; 
« and if he goes on in this manner, he will 
„ no longer have occaſion for ſuch a friend 
4 as myſelf.” | | 

Whether it was levity, or AilEmulatihn 
with a man whom ſhe did not eſteem, Acelia 
received this information without deigning to 
appear moved. He dwelt * it, made a 

; merit 
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merit of his own zeal, and declaimed againſt 
the caprices and irregularities of huſbands of 
the age; ſaid that he had made Melidor bluſh 

at it; and oppoſing the charms of Acelia to 

the dowdies which touched her huſband, he 
grew ſo very warm, that he forgot his part, 
and ſoon betrayed himſelf. She ſmiled with, 
diſdain at the knave's want of addreſs. That 
« js what I call a friend,” ſaid ſhe; „ and 
“ not thoſe baſe adulators, whom vice keeps 
ein pay in order to flatter and ſerve it. I am 
« very ſure, for example, that you have told 
Melidor to his face all that. you have. juſt 


.© 


« now. ſaid to me.” Yes, Madam, and 


© a great deal more.“ You will then, to 
ee be. ſure, have the courage to reproach him 
with his wrongs before me; to overwhelm 
% him with them.” — Before you, Madam! 
Ah, beware of making a noiſe: that would 
be to alienate him irrecoverably. He is 
proud; he would be hurt at having cauſe 
to bluſh before you. He would conſider 
me only as a perfidious friend, And who 
© knows to what hidden motive he would 
* impute our correſpondence?” - No matter; 
“ will convict him, and confront him in 
C you. with. a witneſs whom he cannot diſ- 

prove.“ No, Madam, no, you will be 
« undone. It is by diſſembling wrongs that 
Da woman governs: diſeretion, gentleneſs. 
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« and your charms, theſe are your advantages : 


© over us. Complaint and reproach only 


«c ſerve to. exaſperate us; and of all the 4. 
A methods of correcting, the worſt is to put 


„ us to confuſion.” He was in the right, 


but to no purpoſe. Acelia would hear 
nothing. I know,” ſaid the, all my 
e riſk; but though it were to come to a rup- 
&* ture, I would not act, by my ſilence, the 
55 convenient woman to my huſband.” He 
ſtrove in vain to diſſuade her; he was reduced 


to aſk her pardon, and to entreat her not to 


puniſn him for a zeal which, perhaps, was 


imprudent. 66 And this then,” faid Aceliz; | 


is that courageous freedom of yours which 
nothing can intimidate? I ſhall be more 
c diſcreet than you; but remember, Du- 
« ranfon, never hereafter to ſay any thing of 


your friends that you would not have them 


„hear again. As to me, whatever injury 
my huſband does me, I forbid you ever to 
„ ſpeak to me about it.“ 

Duranſon, enraged at ſo ſcurvy a reception, 


PRE the deſtruction of Acelia; but it was 


neceſſary firſt to involve her in the ruin of her 
huſband, ' 

No ods at Paris hes ſo many lende as an 
lin and prodigal man. Melidor's friends, 
at his ſuppers, never failed to commend him to 


his face and * had the kindneſs to wait 
till 
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till 00 were withdrawn from table, before 
they ridiculed him. His creditors, who daily 
increaſed, were not ſo complaiſant; but his 
friend Duranſon kept off the throng. He 
knew, he ſaid, the way to impoſe on thoſe 
knaves. However, as they were not all 
equally timid, there was-a neceſſity from time 
to time, in order to appeaſe the moſt turbulent, 
to haue recourſe to expedients; and Duranſon, 
under a fictitious name, coming to the ſuccour 
of his friend, lent him money on pledges on 
the moſt uſurious contracts. > 
'F he more Melidor's affairs 1 dic. 

ordered, the leſs he wiſhed to hear of them. 
Manage it,” ſaid he to his Rewards. « I will 
ce ſign, but leave me at peace.” At laſt the 
ſteward came to tell him that his capital was 
exhauſted, and his effects were going to be 
ſeiſed. Melidor fell on his agent, and told 
him he was a rogue. Calł me what you 
« pleaſe,” replyed the cool ſteward; „ but 
you are in debt, and muſt pay, and becauſe 
&« you fail, they are going to ſue you. 
Melidor ordered the faithfull Duranſom te 
be called, and aſked him if he had no reſource. 
“ You have one very ſure ane: let your 
66 ; wiſe engage herſelf.” “ Ah! but will ſhe 
& conſent to it?“ . To be ſure! can ſhe 
c heſitate,, when your honour. is at ſtake? 
= However, do not alarm her; treat the matter 
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G92 A trifle; - and let her ſee i in this engage 
„ ment nothing more than a common form, 
which ſhe cannot avoid fulfilling.” Meli- 
dor embraced his friend, aud v4 oma to Rep” 
wife. | 

Acelia, wholely a7 oted to her arvu ſerenity 
ww nothing of what paſſed: But happily 
heaven had endued her with a juſt way of 
thinking, and a firm ſoul.“ I am juſt come; 
Madam,“ faid her huſband, from ſeeing 
«your new cartiage: it will be exquiſite, 
« Your new horſes are arrived: Ah, my dear, 
« what a beautifull ſet! the Count de Piſa 
« trains them. They are full of. ſpirit; 
« but he will break them: he Is the beſt 
& driver in all Paris.” 

Though Acelia was cette to the ä 
galantries of her huſband, ſhe could not help 
being ſurpriſed and pleaſed with this laſt. 1 
c ruin you!“ ſaid ſne.—“ Prithee, my dear, 
4e whit: better uſe can I make of my fortune 
&« than to employ them in what pleaſes you! # 
« Give a looſe to your deſires, and enjoy 
«© them at your. caſe. I have nothing which 
46 ig not at your ſervice; and I flatter myſelf 
& that you think ſo. A propos,” added he 
eareleſsly, „ I have ſome deeds to ſettle, 
«& which the common forms of buſineſs will 
< require you to ſign. But we will talk of 
pa that this evening. A. preſent I can think 


— 
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* of 5 nodkiig but the colour of your carriage ; 
the varniſher only waits for your direc- 
« tions.” «© I will conſider of it,” ſaid ſhe; 
and as Gon as he was gone, ſhe fell into re- 
flexions on what had paſſed between them. 
Acelia was a rich heireſs, and the law 


ſecured her the diſpoſal of her fortune. She 


perceived the conſequences of the engagement 
propoſed to her; and in the evening, inſtead 
of going to the play, ſhe went to her attorney. 

What was her ſurpriſe, on learning that Me- 


lidor was reduced to the moſt ruinous expedi- 


ents! She employed the time of the play in 
getting intelligence and advice. 

At her return ſhe concealed her uneaſineſs 
before the company at ſupper; but when her 
huſband, téte-d- tte with her, propoſed to r 
to engage for him, I will not abandon you,” 
ſaid ſhe, „if you will deign to truſt yourſelf 
% to me; but I require an entire confidence, 
a full power of ruling my houſe.” 285 


Melidor was humbled at the thought of.” 


% 5 


having his wife for a tutour: he told her that 


ſhe had no reaſon to be alarmed, and that he 


would not ſuffer her to take ſo diſagreeable a 


charge upon herſelf. —** No, Sir, I have 
_ << neglected it. too long: it is a fault which T 
<« will no longer be guilty of.” He gave up 
the point, and the creditors being aſſembled 
the next day, Gentlemen,” faid he to 
V 5 them, 
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them, your viſits are troubleſome to me; 
my wife would be glad to talk with you; 
* ſee and ſettle with her.” Gentlemen,“ 
ſaid Acelia to them in a prudent, but aſſured 
tone, „though my eſtate be my childrens, I 
am ſenſible that I ought to aſſiſt their father 
« with it; but I will have it done fairly. 
_ © Thoſe who are honeſt ſhall find me punctual; 
but I will not ſatisfy knaves for the follies 
« of a ſpendthrift. Bring me your demands 
e to-morrow. I require only time to examine | 
© them; I will not let you wait.“ 5 
From the moment that Acelia ſaw herſelf at 

the head of her houſe, ſhe was no longer the 
ſame woman. She caſt her eyes on her paſt 
life, and ſaw nothing in it but the flutter of a2 
thouſand idle occupations. Are theſe,” 
ſaid ſhe, * the duties of a mother of a family? 
ls it then at the price of her honour and 
of her peace, that ſhe muſt pay for hand- 
c ſome ſuppers, rich equipages, and brilliant 
miles? 

„ Sir,“ ſaid ſhe to her huſband, “ to- mor- 
% row I ſhall have the ſtate of your debts; 1 
% muſt have that of your revenues: order 
your ſteward to come to me.” The ſteward 
came and gave in his accounts. Nothing was 
1 more clear: far from having money in hand, it 
was found that he had advanced, and there 
was due to him above double the amount 
of 
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of his aceumulated wages. © I ſee,” ſaid 


Acelia, „ that the ſteward underſtands his 


accounts better than we do. We have no- 
thing to do but to pay him, thanking him 
ec at the ſame time that we are not more in his 
debt.“ To pay him!“ faid Melidor in 


a low voice; “ and with what?“ “ Out of 
% my fund. The firſt ſtep in e is to 
"<< turn off the ſte ward.“ 

A reform was inſtantly 8 in the kouſe- 
bold, and in the expenſe; and Acelia ſetting 


the example, Courage, Sit, faid ſhe, 


<« let us cut to the quick: we ſacrifice only our 
<< vanity.” — 4 But. decency, Madam?“ 
Decency, Sir, conſiſts in not diſſipating the 


. ſubſtance of another, ans the innocent enjoy- 


„ ment of one's o-ẽn. “ “4 But, Madam, at 


ory diſcharging your. en you pay them; and 
that is exhauſting our only reſource.“ — 


„ Be eaſy, my dear: I have trinkets and 


«4. diamonds; and by ſacrificing only theſe 
45; ornaments, I make een one which is well 


worth them all.“ i 
Next day the creditors arrive, nn Acadia 


gives them audience. Thoſe of whom Melidor 
had purchaſed moveables of value, or ſuper- 


fAlugus knick-knacks, conſented to take them 
back again, with a fair allowance. The zeſt, 


enchanted with the reception and good inten- 


tions of Acelia, unanimouſly agreed to abide 
* . . by 
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by her deciſions; and her e graces 15 
united all . en 
One alone, with an air et confuſed, : 
.faid that he could not abate any thing. He 
had valuable effects i in pledge; and on the liſt 
of monies borrowed, he Was ſet down for an 
enormous uſury. Acelia detained him by 
himſelf, in order to bend him if poſſible. I, 


Os Madam !” ſaid he, preſſed by her reproa- 


ches; I come not here on my own account 
« and M. Duranſon had better have excuſed 
« me from playing this villainous part.” — 
Duranſon, ſay you! What! it is he has 
% under your name...” * He himſelf.” — 
£6. So our pledges are in his hands,” —< Yes, 
and a writing from me, in which, I declare 
« there is nothing due to me.“ And may 
«© I have a dupliedts of that writing? 
6 Certainly, and preſently if you will, for 
„% the name of an uſurer ſits heavy on me.” 
This was a weapon for Acelia; but it was not 
yet time to enlighten Melidor, and incenfe 
Duranſon. She thought it neceſſary to dif- 
ſemble ſome time longer. 

Her lawyer, who came to ſee her; FIT 
that in twenty-four hours ſhe had laid by a 
good part of her revenue, and diſcharged a 

multitude of debts. 4. You proceed, ſaid | 
he, („ upon good principles. CEconomy- i 
. of * roſources the moſt ſure, an the eafieſt. 
8 « Tt 


. 
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« wealth that has been diſſipated““““?ꝰ 

' While they were diſcourſing, Melidor in 
confuſion affliẽted himſelf at ſeeing his houſe 
ſtripped. Nay, Sir,“ ſaid his wife, con- 


„ ſole yourſelf: I retrench nothing but your 
follies.“ But he conſidered only the world, 


and the humiliation of a fall. He retired in 


eee leaving Acelia with her lawyer. 


A young woman has in butineſs a prodigious 
advaiitape; : i beſides inſpiring hope and the 


deſire of pleaſing, ſhe intereſts, and diſpoſes to 
a kind of eaſineſs which men have not for one 


another. Nature contrives a ſecret intel- 
ligence between the two ſexes. Every ob- 
ſtacle is removed before them, every difficulty 
vaniſhes ;' and inſtead of treating one another 
as enemies, like man to man, with a woman 
we deliver ourſelves up as friends. Acelia was 
more than once a proof of it; and her lawyer 
exerted a zeal and affection in ſerving her, 
wy he would:not have had for her huſband, 


„Madam, ſaid he to her, on ſtating the 


Mack of Melidor's eſtate with his debts, 
I find enough to acquit them. But effects 
* fold in a hurry commonly go at a low price, 
Let us ſuppoſe that his are free; they will 


ec more than anſwer” the two hundred 


c thouſand 'crowns which he owes; and if 
4 Wh will! engage yourſelf for bim, it is not 
29 << impothble 
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< impoſſible to reduce. this multitude of 
& ruinous debts to a ſmall number of more 

« fimple and leſs burthenſome articles.” 

Do it, Sir,” ſaid Acelia, © I conſent: I 
engage myſelf for my huſband}; but let it 
< be without his knowledge.” Phe lawyer 


acted with prudence; and Acelia was au- | 


thoriſed to contract in Melidor's name. _ 
Melidor had acted openly with ew in every. 
| n but one, which he had not dared to 
declare to his wife. In the night Acelia, 
bearing him groan, endeavoured tenderly to 
comfort him. You do not know all,” ſaid 
he; and theſe words were followed with a 
ee ſilence. Acelia preſſed him in vain; 
ſbame ſtopped his mouth. What!“ ſaid | 
ſaid ſne, have you ſorrows Which you dare 


&& not confide to me | have you a friend more 


tender, more ſure, more. indulgent ?* 
The greater right you have to my eſteem,” 
replyed Metidor, „the more I ought to bluſh 
at the confeſſion which I have yet to make 
* to you. You have heared of the courteſan 
„Eleonora. What ſhall I ſay to you? She 
nas notes from me for upwards of fifty thou- 
« ſand crowns.” Acelia ſaw. with joy the 
moment to regain: the heart of her huſband. 
It is not a time for reproaching you, ſaid 
ſhe, with a fally of which you axe aſhamed, 
;46 and de which my own W bas, per- 
| SE. "_ 


c haps, expoſed you. Let us repair and 
forget our wrongs : this laſt is not without 
„ remedy.” Melidor had no conception that 
a woman, till that time ſo full of levity, 
ſhould all of a ſudden have acquired ſo: much 
conſideration. Acelia was not leſs U Wer 
that a man, ſo haughty and vain, ſhould 
ſ uddenly become ſo modeſt. May it not be 
ce happy for us,” ſaid they to each _— 
« that we have fallen into misfortune ?? _ 
The next day Acelia, having pare AL | 
well, went in perſon to Eleonora's. <©* You 
“ know not,” | ſaid ſhe to her, ©* who is 
«come to ſee you? It is a rival.” And with- 
out any further preparation ſhe told her name. 
% Madam,” ſaid Eleonora, 1 am con- 
e founded at the honour you do me. I am 
<< ſenſible I have done you wrong; but my 
<« condition muſt be my excuſe. Melidor is 
„ to blame, and on ſeeing you I blame him 
«© myſelf: he is more unjuſt than I imagined.” 
Madam, ſaid Acelia, „I complain nei- 
ther of you nor of him. It is a puniſhment 
due to a thoughtleſs woman to have a liber- 
„ tine huſband; and I have at leaft the plea- 
4 ſure of ſeeing that Melidor has ſtill ſome 
„ delicacy in his taſte, You have under- 
6 ſtanding, and appearance of decency and 
ny graces - worthy to embelliſh virtue. 
. You view me, Madam, with too mueh 
5 . I indulgence; 


{ 
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85 
6 
7 
cc 
(e 


cc 


6 indulgence; which convinces me of the 
truth of what has been often told me, that 


the moſt virtuous women are not thoſe 


who are moſt ſevere on us. As they have 
| nothing to envy us, they have the goodneſs 
to pity us. Thoſe who reſemble us are 


{46% 


much more rigid ! they tear us to pieces, - 
while they imitate us.” I will tell you,” 


replyed Acelia meaning to bring her to her 
purpoſe, what we blame moſt in perſons of 


(e 
( 
66 
| 6c 
60 


4 40 
=7 


CC 


(„ 
4 cc. 


( 


your way of life; it is not that weakneſs 
of which ſo many women have cauſe to 
bluſh, but a paſſion ſtill more odious. 


The fire of youth, the reliſh of pleaſures, 


the attraction of a voluptuous and uncon- 
fined life, ſometimes even ſentiment itſelf, 
for I can believe you - ſuſceptible of it, all 
this may have its excuſe; but in re- 


| nouncing the modeſty of a woman, you 


are at leaft the more obliged to have that 
of a man; and is there not a kind of 


honeſty. which you do not .renounce ?” 


„ Yes without doubt.” “ Very well; tell 


. CC. 


© £C 


6 
that are ruinous to his family ? Melidor, 
for example, has given' you notes for fifty 
thouſand crowns; and do you perceive the N 


me then, does that honeſty permit you to 
66 


make an ill ufe of the intoxication and folly 
of a lover, to ſuch a degree as to require, 
and to accept of his mad engagements, | 


— 


IF conſequence 
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86 conſequence of them, and how muck room 
cc there is to be ſevere againſt. ſuch a ſeduc- 
ce tion? ( Madam,” replyed Eleonora, 
<« it was a voluntary gift; and M. Duranſon 
can witneſs for me that T have refuſed much 
< larger. You know M. Duranſon | _— 
„Les, Madam; it was he that put Melidor - 
into my hands; and I was willing on that 
& account to acquit him of all his own 
ce promiſes,” —<* Very well: he has ſet down 
« his own article then to his friend's ac- 
count.“ He told me ſo, and I imagined 
„ that Melidor had approved of it. As to the 
dc reſt, Melidor was at his own liberty; 1 

. have nothing of his but what he has given 
«© me, and nothing in my opinion can be 
more fairly acquired.“ You think fo; 
c. but would you think 0 if you were the 
„ child that is ſtripped for ie? Pur yourſelf” 
in the place of a mother of a family, whoſe 
ce huſband ruins her in this manner; hd 
de is on the point of ſeeing him diſho- 
<< noured, purſued, driven from his houſe, 
ce deprived of his eſtate, obliged to conceat | 
„ himſelf from the eyes of the world, and to 
< leave his wife and children a prey to ſhame | 
« and grief ; put yourfelf for one moment in 
„the place of that miſerable and diſtreſſed 
* Woman, judge yourſelf, in that con- 
f | 1 2 dition. 
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4c 


© againſt poiſon; and the gift of pleaſing 3 is 
poiſon, when we make an ill uſe of it. It 
attacks not life ; but it attacks reaſon and 


c 


dition. What ſteps would not you take, 
Mademoiſelle? Vou would without doubt 
have recoutſe to the laws which ſuperintend 


our morals. Vour complaints, and your 
tears would put in their claim againſt an 
© odious ſurpriſe, and the voice of nature 
and of equity would riſe up in your favour. 


Ves, Mademoiſelle, the laws would rage 


honour; and if, in the intoxication which 


it occaſions, mad ſacrifices are required 
and obtained of a man, what you call free 
gifts are in reality robberies. This is what 
any other would ſay, what you would ſay 


perhaps in my place yourſelf, But I 2am 
more moderate. There is ſomewhat due to 


you; I am come to pay you: but nobly, 
and not madly. It is fix months that 
Melidor has been your lover, and in giving 


you a thouſand guineas you will confeſs 
7 


that he is magnificent.” Eleonora, ſofte ned 


and confounded, had not the courage to refuſe. 


dhe took Melidor's notes, and followed Acelia 


to her lawyer 


Dar Would 5 not you like,” Got Acelia to ker, 
on arriving there, © an annuity of a hundred 
“ guineas, rather than this ſum in hand, 


e which will ſoon be diſſipated ? The way to 


6 detach 
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< detach one's ſelf from vice, child, is to ſet 
*« one's-ſelf above want; and I am of opinion, 
that you will one day be glad. to have it in 
« your power to be virtuous . 

Eleonora kiſſing Acelia's hand, and letting 
fall ſome tears, Ah, Madam,” ſaid me, 
under your features how amiable and touch- 
* ing is virtue! If I have the happineſs to re- 

* turn to. it, my heart will owe that return 
n 

The lawyer, charmed with Acelia, informed 
her that the two hundred thouſand- crowns 
were ready in his hands, and that they waited 
her orders, She departed tranſported with 
joy, and on ſeeing Melidor again, There are 
your notes,” ſaid ſhe : „ it was very hard 
£ to part with them. Write no more ſo ten- 
„ der!” His friend Duranſon was preſent ; 
and by the dull air of Melidor, ſhe plainly ſaw 
that he had made him aſhamed: of having re- 
ſigned himſelf to his wife. “ You receive | 
them very coldly,” ſaid ſhe to her hufband, 
« conſidering they come from ſo dear a hand.” 
“ Would you have me, Madam, rejoice at 
being the talk of all Paris? They ſpeak of 
nothing but my ruin; and you make it ſg 
«© very publick, that my friends themſelves 
s are not able to deny it.“ Your friends 
1 then, Sir, had ſome way of remedy ing it 
SV without nolle ? They are come probably ta 

| 5 offer 


— 


cc 
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e offer you their credit, and their good 
offices? M. Duranſon, for 9 hag ai . 
66 J, Madam! I can do nothing; but I think 
that without ſuch a dideracefull pabycation, 
it would have been eaſy. to find reſources.” 
Yes, reſources which leave none? My. 
<« huſband has made too much uſe. of them: 
you know it better than any body. As for 
«6. the diſgrace which you affix: to the pubiica-- 
<« tion of our misfortune, I know how great 
your delicacy is, and I eſteem it as I ought.” 
—< Madam! I am an honeſt man, and it is well 
known. “ It ought to be known, for. 
you tell all the world of it; but as Melidor:; 
04 will have no more loverintrigurs. to form, 
F your honeſty grows uſcleſs.” Melidor, at 
theſe words, took fire himſelf, and told his 
wife, that it was an affront to him to infult his 
friend. She was about to anſwer, but without 
deigning to hear her, he retired 1 in a rage, and 
Duranſon followed him. 765% 
Acelia was not the leaſt ſhaken by. this; "i 
and leaving them to conſpire together, devoted 
herſelf entirely to the care of her family. Her 
ſon's governour, fince' their failure, thought 
his office beneath him, and plainly told them 
his mind. He was diſcharged. that very even- 
ing, and in his place came a good abbe, ſimple, 
modeſt, ans ſufficiently. learned, whom ſhe 
e p 2 entreated 


cc 


cc. 


* 
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entreated to be their friend, and to infuſe his 
own morals into his pupil. I” 

Melidor, whom Duranſon bas n to 
conſider the aſcendant which his wife had 
aſſumed, as the utmoſt mortification, was in- 
cenſed at hearing that the governour was diſ- 
charged. Yes, Sir,” ſaid ſhe to him, I 
give my ſon the example and direction of 
'« a wiſe man inſtead of a-coxcamb; I mean 
&« alſo to rid you of an inſolent paraſite, who 
<< makes you pay for his pleaſures, Theſe 


<« are the injuries I do you, I confeſs them, 
c and you may make them publick,” „It 


c is odious,” - replied Melidor, without liſten- 


ing to her, it is. odious to avail yourſelf of 
<« the condition to which I am reduced, to 


"0 preſcribe laws to me.. No, Madam, my 


“ misfortune is not ſuch as to degrade. me 


5 into your ſlave. It was your duty: to enter 


; << into the engagement which I propoſed- to 


you: you have declined it; you are no 
longer dear to me, and your cares are uſe- 
<« 'lefs. If I. have run out, it was for you: 


the only remedy to my misfortune, is to re- 
cc 


Q 


rate.“ ““ No, Sir, this is not the proper 
TY juncture. In alittle time you ſhall peace- 
_ © ably enjoy a reputable fortune; vou ſhall 
ebe free, and eaſy, and happy. Then, after 
60 Aaving re-eſtabliſhed "ow honour, and your 


6 Peace, 


maye' the cauſe, and to-morrow we ſepa- 


4 
1 _ 
* - - * 
„„ „„ * 
1 
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<< peace, I ſhall ſee whether I ought to give 
place to the workers of your ruin, and to 
« leave you, by way of puniſhment, at the 
c brink of the abyſs, whence I am now going 
„ to draw you. Till then we are inſeparable, 
and my duty and your misfortune are in- 
_ «© yiolable ties to me. For the reſt, you ſhall 
judge to-morrow what a man he is whom 
« you prefer to me. I will give you proofs 
6 of his perfidy, before his face, and I re- 
ec nounce all claim to your eſteem, if he dares 
« diſavow them.” 1 
Melidor, ſhaken by the generous firmneſs of 
Acelia, was diſtracted all night between anger 
and gratitude. But in the morning he re- 
ceived a letter, which threw him into deſpair. 
They writ to him, that nothing was talked of 
at court but his luxury, his extravagance, and 
the misfortune which was the fruit of it; 
that every body blamed him loudly ; and that 
they propoſed nothing leſs than to oblige him 
to quit his charge. Read, ſaid he, on 
ſeeing Acelia, read, Madam, and tremble 
«© at the condition to which you have reduced 
„% me.” „Oh, my friend, faid he to Du- 
ranſon, who arrived juſt at that inſtant, „I 
„ am undone: you foretold it jo me. The 
« buſtle ſhe has made diſhonours me. They 
« are taking away my place.” Duranſon 


ee to be overcome with the news. 
: cc Be 
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Be not afraid,” faid Acelia to him; <« * your 
<6 ſecurity is good. You' will loſe nothing 
<« by it, but the monſtrous uſury which you 
« would extort from your friend.“ Tes, 
cc Melidor, hei is our uſurer, our lender 1 upon 
< pledges.” — I, Madam!“ Yes, Sir, 
« you yourſelf, and I have the proof in my 
% hands.” There it is, ſaid ſhe to her 
huſband; but this is not all: this worthy 
e friend made you pay Eleonora for the favours 
e which he had received from her; he had 
the preſumption to want to ſeduce . - Your 
dc wife, by informing her of your, amours, at 
< the ſame time that he ruined you under a 
« horrowed name.” Ah, this is too much,“ 
ſaid Duranſon, and he roſe to depart. One 
c word more, ſaid Acelia to him. You 
4e ſhall be unmaſked in an hour, known by the 
city and the court, and marked every where 
<« with infamy, if you do not, this very inſtant, 
carry to my lawyer's, where I am going to 
wait for you, both the pledges and the notes 
which you have of Melidor's.” Duranſon 
turned pale, was confuſed, "diſappeared, and 
left Melidor confounded 400 immoveable, with 
indignation and aſtoniſmment. | 
Courage, my dear,” ſaid Acelia to her 
huſband. I anſwer for laying the = 
." NES.” 'T his evening 1 it thall be PRs 
| "0 | 
She 


** 
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__ She repairs to the attorney's, becomes bound, 
receives the two hundred thouſand crowns, dif- - 
_ charges his debts, tears the bills, beginning with. 
thoſe of Duranſon, who had prudently done 
as he was ordered. From thence ſhe takes 
A poſt-chaiſe, and. repairs immediately to court. 
The miniſter did not diſſemble his diſcon- 
tent, nor the reſolution which had been taken 
to oblige Melidor to ſell. his place. I do 
<« not attempt to excuſe him,” ſaid. ſhe: 
13 Luxury i is a folly i in our ſituation, I confeſs ; 
but it has been my folly rather than my 
« huſband's. _ His complaiſance has been his 
only fault; and ah, Sir, what will not men 
« do. for a wife whom they love! I was young 
„and handſome in his eyes; my huſband 
©. conſulted my deſires rather than his own 
Fe means; he knew no fear, nor misfortune, 
but that of diſpleaſing me: this was his im- 
< prudence; it is now repaired : he owes no- 


„ thing more than my portion, and I make 


« him the facrifice of it.”—* What, Ma- 
FE dam!” cried the miniſter, „have you be- 
6 come bound for him?“ —““ Yes, Sir, who 
$ .ought to repair his misfortune, but ſhe who 
<« occaſioned it? Yes, Sir, I have engaged 
« myſelf, but thereby I have acquired the 
right of managing his eſtate, and of en- 
& ſuring my childrens fortune. He does not 
60 know what I have done. for him, and he 

| „ allows | 
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« allo ws me full power to diſpoſe of W 
“ thing. 1 am at the head of my family, 
<« and the whole of it is alway reduced to the- 


c moſt ſevere. ceconomy. | Here, in two 


words, is what I have done, and what I 


cc propoſe to do.“ She then entered into ſeme 


details, which the: miniſter was | graciouſly 


pleaſed to hear. But,“ co Itinuech the? 
ec the friendſhip, the eſteem, the confidence of 


« my huſband, all is loſt to me, if you puniſh 


ce him for a fault with which he muſt reproach 5 


« me till I ſhall have effaced'i it. Youare Juſt, 


. ſenſible, and humane; for what would you 


< puniſh him? For having loved the other 
W. half of himſelf too much? for having far- 
got himſelf, and ſacrificed himſelf for me? 


I {hall then be odious to him; and he will 
<<. have reaſon perpetually to repeat to my 


cc children the errour and diſhonour into 


which their mother ſhall have plunged him. 


« To whom would you make ſatisfaction by 


cc puniſhing him? To the publick i ? Ah! 


<« Sir, it is an envious, wicked publick, 


« unworthy of that complaiſance. As to that 


«« part of the publick which is indifferent 


« and juſt, leave us to give it a ſight much 


> 


0 


more uſefull, and more touching, than that 


« of our ruin. It ſhall ſee that a diſereet 


« woman can reclaim an honeſt kuſband, and 
„that there are, to well-diſpoſed hearts, in- 


You, IL, 8 « exhauſtible : 
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* 


Our reformation will be an example; and 


4 jf it be honourable to us to ſet it, it will be 
<< glorious to follow it; whereas, if the pu- 
e niſhment of an imprudence which hurts us 
cc alone, exceeds the fault, and ſurvives it, 
<< they will, perhaps, be incenſed to no pur- 
<< poſe, at keing us ee without being 
6 Crumi | 

The minjier liſtened with adamant, 
T Far from being any obſtacle to _— in- 
64 tentions,” {aid he, Madam, I will ſe⸗ 
ce cond them, even in e your huſ- 
& band, He muſt renounce all title to his 
c, place..“ Ah, Sir“. 1 have diſpgial 
« of it in favour of your ſon, and.it-is out of 
5 regard, out of reſpect for you, that I leave 
& the ſurvivorſhip to the father. Acelia's 
ſurpriſe, at obtaining from the miniſter a fa- 
your inſtead of a puniſhment, made her almoſt 
fall at his feet. Sir,” ſaid ſhe to him, 
« it is worthy yourſelf to correct, in this man- 
T ner, the father of a family. The tears 
60 which you ſee flow, are the. expreſſion, of 
«G my gratitude. My children, my buſbagd, b 
and myſelf, ſhall never ceaſe to bleſs you.” 

Melidor waited Acelia with terrour; and 
uneaſineſs gave place to joy, when he learnt 
with what gentleneſs his diſſipation was pu- 
niſhed, „% Well,“ Lad Acelia, embracing 


bim, | 
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him, tec are we to part to-day? Have you ſtill 


% any good friend whom 2852 . to your 
K 


It is wall iowa with what eaſe reports in 
Paris are ſpread, and deſtroyed as foon as pro- 


pagated: Melidor's misfortune had been the 


news of the day; his re-eſtabliſhment, or ra- 
ther the noble part which his wife had acted, 

; cauſed. a kind of revolution in people's minds, 
and in their converſation. They talked of 
nothing but the wiſdom and reſolution of Ace- 
lia; and when the appeared abroad, with the 


modeſt and free air of a perſon who neither 


- braves nor fears the looks of the publick, 
| ſhe was received with a reſpect which ſhe had 
never before inſpired. It was then that ſhe 
perceived the value of the conſideration which 
virtue gives; ; and the homages which had been 
paid to her youth and beauty, had never flat 
tered her ſo much. 


1 


Melidor, more timid, or more vain, knew 


not what air to aſſume, nor what countenance 
to wear. Let us wear,” faid his wife, 
c the air of confeſſing frankly, that we have 


c been imprudent, and that we are become 
& diſcreet. Nobody has any thing to re- 


* proach us with; let us not humiliate our- 
<« ſelves. If they ſee us glad of being amend- 
<<" od; they will efteem us the more. And 


7M with what eyes,” ſaid he, will you look 


2 «© upon 
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upon that multitude of falſe friends, who 
have abandoned us ?”—<. With the ſame 
eyes that I have always ſeen them, as peo- 
ple whom pleaſure attrafts, and who fly 
away at its departure. What right had 
you to depend upon them? Was it for 
them that your feaſts were made? The 
houſe of a rich man is a theatre, in which 


every one thinks he has paid for his place, 
when he has filled it agreeably, The ſhow | 


ended, every one retires, acquitted of all 
demands on them. This is a diſagreeable 
reflection; but in loſing the illuſion; of 
being loved, you convert an agreeable er- 
rour into an uſeful experience. And it is 
with this remedy, as with many others: 
the bitterneſs forms its efficacy. View then 


the world as it is, without, being mortified 
at having miſtaken St; without boaſting 


that you know it better. Above all, let 
nobody be informed of our little quarrels: 
let neither of us ſeem to have given way to 
the other; but let it appear, that the ſame 
ſpirit. animates and actuates us both. 
Though it be not ſo great 2 a ſhame as it is 
accounted, to ſuffer one's ſelf to be guided 
by a wife, I would not have them SY 
that it was I who determined you.“ 


Melidor owed every thing to his wife, hot 
nothing touched him fo ſenſibly as this mark 


of 


MORAL TALE. 125 
ef tcp and he was ſo ingenuous as to 
confeſs it. Acelia had another view beſides 5 
flattering the vanity of her huſband. She 
wanted to engage him, by his vanity itſelf, to 
follow the plan which ſhe had traced out to 
him. © If he ſees all the world perſuaded,” | 
faid ſhe, „that he has acted only according 
to his own pleaſure, he will ſoon' believe it 
« himſelf, as well as the reſt of the world: 
« we ſtand to our own reſolutions by this 
e ſentiment of liberty, which reſiſts thoſe of 
« others; and the moſt eſſential point in the 
cart of leading people, is that of concealing 
% from them that they are led.” Acelia took 
care, therefore, to reflect on her huſband thoſe 
praiſes which were beſtowed on her; and Me- 
lidor, on his ſide, "ous of ter with nothing 
but eſteem. | 

However, ſhe dreaded, on his account, the 
ſolitude and ſilence of her houſe. There is no 
keeping in a man who grows dull and weary ; 

and before Melidor could fall into ſome em- 
ployment, it was neceſſary he ſhould have 

amuſements. Acelia took care to form for 
him a ſociety, not numerous but well-choſen. 

I invite you not to feaſts,” faid ſhe to the 

ladies whom ſhe engaged; „“ but inſtead of 

„ pomp, we ſhall have pleaſure. I will give 

you a hearty ſupper, which ſhall coſt no- 
ce thing we will there drink in freedom to 

= . * 
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t < the health of our friends; perhaps, allo, 
1 we ſhall: laugh there, a circumſtance un- 
1 \ 8; common enough in the world.“ She kept 
N her promiſe; and her huſband alone ſtill 
regretted the opulence in which he had lived. 
Not that he did not try to accuſtom himſelf to 
a plain way of life; but one would have 
thought that the * void had taken poſſeſſion 
of his ſoul and of his houſe. His eyes and 
ears, habituated to tumult, were as it were 
ſtupeſied with calm and repoſe. He ſtill 
viewed with envy thoſe who were ruining 
themſelves, like himſelf; and Paris, where he 
found himſelf comkanacd to-privations; in the 
midſt of enjoyments, became odious to him 

Acelia, who perceived. it, and Who purſued 
her plan with that conſtancy which is found 
only in women, propoſed to him to go and 

ſee the lands which they had bought. But, 
before ſetting out, ſhe charged her lawyer to 
| hire her, inſtead. of the hotel which. they oc 
cupicd, a houſe genteelly plain, to Ts: in at 
« their return. 

Of three eſtates, alc Melidor 2 8 the 
two moſt honourable produced ſcarce. a: third 
of the intereſt of the purchaſe- money. It 

was reſolved, therefore, that he ſhould ſell 
them. The other having been long neglected, 

required only improvement to become an ex, 
cellent eſtate. This is the eſtate we muſt 
1 b 60 keep,” | 


. 
1 
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e keep,” ſaid Acelia: (let us employ all our 
care int raiſing its value. It is a wholeſome 
_ air, an agreeable: proſpect, and a fertile ſoil; 
c we-will paſs the pleaſant part of the year 
there; and, believe me, we will love one 
< another there. | Your wife will not have 
the airs, the caprices, the art of coquettes, 
but a fincere and tender friendſhip; which 
will conſtitute, if you partake it, your hap- 
pineſs, mine, that of our children, and'the 
joy of our family. I know not how it is, 
but ſince I breathe the air of the country, 
my pleaſures are more ſimple and natural z 
happineſs feems more within my reach, 
<< more acceſſible to my defires; I ſee it pure, 
* and without clouds, in the innocence of 
% rural manners; and I have, for the firſt 
<< time, the idea of the ſerenity of an innocent 
<« life, which flows i in peace to the very end.“ 
Melidor heared his wife with complaiſance, 
and conſolation diffuſed itſelf over his . like 
a delicious balm. e e 
He conſented, not without repugnance, to 
the ſale of thoſe of his lands whoſe rights had 
flattered him the moſt; and the good lawyer 
managed ſo well, that, in the ſpace of fit 
months, Melidor found himſelf indebted to 
nobody in the world. 
Nothing now remained, but to engt 
him bs. rag the bent of habit; and Acelia, 


n who 
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who! Enew his foible, did not deſpair of extin- 

guiſhing in him the reliſh of luxury, by a 
taſte, more diſcreet. and ſatisfactory. The 
eſtate which they had reſerved, preſented a vaſe 
field for uſefull labours; and Acelia bethought 
her of forming a little council of huſbandmen- 
for the direction of them. This council was 
compoſed of ſeven honeſt, ſenſible villagers, to 
whom ſhe gave a dinner every Sunday. This 
dinner was called The Banquet of the ſeven 


Wiſe Men. The council was held at table, 


and Melidor, Aqelia, and the little Abbe, 
aſſiſted at the deliberations. The quality of 
ſoils, and the culture which ſuited them; the 
choice of the plants and ſeeds, the eſtabliſh- 
ment of new farms, and the diviſion of the 
ground into woods, paſturages, and corn- 
fields; the diſtribution of the flocks, deſtined 
for fattening and labour, the direction and 
employment of the waters, plantations and 
encloſures, and even the ſmalleſt particulars 
of rural economy were treated in the council. 
Our ſages, glaſs in hand, animated and en- 
ligbtened each other; to hear them, one might 
have imagined that one ſaw treaſures buried 
in the earth, which waited only for hands to 
come and dig them out. _ 

Melidor was flattered with this hope, and 
above all with the kind of domination which 
he ſhould. exerciſe in the conduct of theſe 
| labours: 


5 17 
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labours; but he did not think that he bad 
means ſufficient to carry them into execution. 
„Let us begin,” ſaid Acelia, « and the 

c ground will aſſiſt us.. They did but little 


the firſt year, but ſufficient to give Melidor a 


fore taſte of the pleaſure of creating. 
The council, at Acelia's departure, received 
from her a ſmall' recompence, and the good 


grace with which ſne Save __ enhanced che 


value. 2 24 20 % _ 


Melidor, on 0 return to town, was en- 
chanted with his new houſe. It was com- 
modious and pleaſing, furgiſhed without pomp, . 
but with taſte. “ This, my dear, is what 
cc. ſuits: us,” ſaid his wife. There is enough 
ce of it to be happy in it, if we are wife. Pt, 
She had the pleaſure of ſeeing him grow dull! 


at Paris, where he found himſelf confounded” 
in the crowd, and ſigh” after the e 
where the deſire of reigning recalled him. 


They went down there before the return of 


ſpring, and the ſages veingallembledy they re. 
gulated the labours of the year. 


From the moment that Melidor w- the 
ground enlivened by his influence, and a mul- 


titude of people employed in fertiliſing it for 
him, he felt himſelf lifted above himſelf. A 
new farm, which he had eſtabliſned, was ad- 
judged by the council, and Melidor had the 
benin joy of ſeeing the firſt crop. ee 
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Their joy was renewed every day, on ſeeing; 
al very fields, which two years before lan- 
guiſhed uncultivated, and un peopled, covered 
with labourers and flocks, with wood, harveſts, 
and herbages; ; and Melidor ſaw, with — 
the arrival of the ſeaſon 1 . him to 
P 

Acelia could not ceſſt the: een of 
viſiting the miniſter, who, in her e mae | 
had ſtretched out his hand to her. She gave 
him ſo touching a picture of the happineſs 
which they enjoyed, that he was moved to the 
bottom of his foul. << You are,” ſaid he to 
her, the model of women: may ſuch. an 
“ example make, on all hearts, the impreſſion 
„ which it makes on mine. Go on, Madam, 
<« and depend on me. It is too much honour 
<< to be able to contribute to the unn. 
 «« which you occaſion.” ““ | 
That fortunate country, to which« our couple 
were recalled by the fine weather, became a 
ſmiling picture of œconomy and abundance. 
But a picture, ſtill more touching, was that of 
the education which er. gane to n u 
dren. 7 

They talked in the: e a 4a 
couple like themſelves, withdrawn from the 
world, and who, in a pleaſing ſolitude, made it 
their delight to cultivate! the tender fruits of 
their love. — us De and ſee them, 
1 | aid 


. 
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ſaid Acelia, “ let us go and take lefleins: from 
ce em. On arriving, they ſaw the image 
of happineſs and of virtue, M. and Madam de 


| Eifbs, in the midſt! of their young family 


ſolely occupied with the care of 1 1 _ 
underſtanding and the heart. 
Acelia was touched at the grace, the Pa 
cency, and, above all, with the air ofi gaiety* 
which ſhe remarked in theſe children. They! 
had neither the ruſtick baſhfullneſs, nor the 
indifcreet familiarity of childhood. In their 
addreſs, their converſation, their language, 
nothing appeared but a natural excellence; 
ſo very eaſy had habit rendered all the move- 
ments which it had directed. | 
„This is not a viſit of ceremoryy”” ai 
Acelia to Madam de Liſbe: << we come to 
take inſtructions from you in the art of 
„bringing up our children, and to entreat 
“ you to teach us the principles, and the me- 
„ thod which you n een with: 5 much 
cc ſucceſss & I By Fe bat + a pil > 
. Alas, Madam, nocking'3 is more plain,” 
_ replied Madam de: Liſbe. Our principles 
<« conſiſt in treating children as children, to 
make uſefull things a play to them; to 
<© make plain what we teach them, and to 
c teach them only what they are able: to con- 
<« ceve. Our method is equally: ſimple: it 
* -conliſts- i in Fg them to inſtruction by 
2 curioſity z, 


0 
4 
= 
4 
f 4 
F 
+ 
4 
= * 
1 
i 

i 

4 

o 


28% Pac = 


—_ — I ares” ©. 


1 
vp 
U 
"4 
+ 
v 
* 
47 ' ; 
4% 
t 
1 
i. 
60 
a 
wt 
A? 
A 4 
f 
11 
„1 
6 
. 
wy 
x} 


— n 
IE 7 


— . . NE §7§r˖ð e en SHS 
a _= a 
— 
vi 
h 
8 . 
* 2 
4 
2. 
by. 
7 8 
—_ 
% 
© * 
= 9 
% 


—— — ——̃¶—à— , TEC IC 
EIS re) 7 


— — —— 


— 


132 A Wire or Tex TrovsanD, 
& curioſity ; in concealing from them, under 


<< that allurement, the idea of labour and 


« conſtraint, and in directing their very curi- 
< ofity, by certain thoughts thrown in their 
. way, and which we give them an inclina- 
<« tion of ſeiſing. The moſt difficult is that 
46 of exciting emulation without jealouſy, 
e and in that, perhaps, we have leſs merit 
« than good fortune.“ You have given. 


e them, without doubt, excellent maſters ? 


% No, Madam, we learnt whatever we wiſhed. 
<<, to teach them, See how the dove digeſts 


e the nouriſhment of her young ones. Let 


<« us imitate her, and from thence. reſult two. 
% advantages, and two. pleaſures : that of in- 
460 ſtructing ourſelves, and hat, of gener ; 
% our children.“ 

This little labour is vid much the more 


_ Seer ſaid Monſieur de Liſbe, © as 
„we have reſerved all the abſtracted ſtudies- 


& for the age af reaſon, and as our leſſons are; 
« at preſent, confined to what falls beneath · 
« the ſenſes. Childhood is the age in which 

the imagination is. moſt lively, and the me- 


4 mory moſt docile; it is to objects of theſe- 


two organs that we apply the minds of our 
children. The ſurface of the ground is an 
4 1 the hiſtory of men, and that of na- 

ec ture, are a ſucceſſion of pictures; the natural 
” — of tongues is only ſounds; the 
F 1 1 part 
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. part of the mathematicks to be perceived by 
4 the ſenſes, is reduced to lines ; all the arts 


4 may be deſcribed. Religion itſelf, and 


moral philoſophy, are better learnt by our 


. feelings than they are conceived in idea; : 


* jn a word, all our ſimple and primitive per- 
* ceptions come to us by the ſenſes. Now, the 
< ſenſes of children have more fineneſs; deli- 


& cacy, and vivacity, than thoſe of maturer | 
<« ape. It is taking nature then in her 
80. ſtrength, to take her in childhood, to per- 


% ceive and ſeiſe every thing which requires 
not the combinations of the underſtanding; 


c heſides that the ſoul, free from all other 


6c: cares 18 entirely at Jeiſure to attend to this 3 


e that it is greedy of knowledge, exempt 


from prejudice, and that all the cells of the 
underſtanding and the memary being empty, 
we range ideas. there at pleaſure, eſpecially 
e if, in the art of introducing them, we follow 
„ their natural order, if, we are not: in: too 


+. much: haſte to-accumulate them, and ii we 


66. give them leiſure to ſettle eee each: 
*in their Fase av e dare in 


” 
BP 
ECO 


. 46 1.dees” faid 2 8. los blots ter- 
« rifying myſelf at it, that all this demands a 
<« continued attention. «« That attention, 


replied Madam de Liſbs, „ has nothing con- 
e ſtraining. nor painfull. We live with: our; 
* e we have them "— OY. 


i * 4 „ | 
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c e . converſe with them, we accuſtom them 
<< to examine and to reflect, we aſſiſt them, 
„ without impatience, in developing their 


e ideas, we never diſcourage them by a tone 


of ill humour or contempt; ſeverity, which 
is only of ſervice to remedying the fault of 
<< negligence, has ſcarce ever place in an un- 
<<. remitted education; and as we do not ſuffer 
<< nature to take any vicious bent, we are not 
4 obliged to put it under conſtraint.” “ 


Shall I not be indiſcreet,”” ſaid Acelia 74 


her, in teſtifying to you the deſire I have of 
<« being preſent at one of your leſſons?” Ma- 
e de Liſbe called her children, who were 
employed together -in a corner of the hall. 
Fhey flew eto the arms of their mother with a 
natural joy, at which Acelia was touched. 
% Children,” faid the mother, C the lady 
4 would! willingly hear- eh ve are going to 
„ queſtion each other.?“ 

Acelia admired the ork and. e of”. 
the knowledge which they had acquired; but 
ſhe was ſtill more enchanted at the grace and 
modeſty with which they replied in their turns, 
at the good underſtanding which reigned 
among them, and at the lively intereſt which 
they took at the ſucceſs of each other.. 

Acelia's object was to intereſt Melidor in 
this ſight, and he wall. moved. even to tears. 
8 n. happy are you, * he continually 

8 . to 
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to Madam de Lifbe,! © how: bappy are you in 
„ baving ſuch. <byliren! It is the e * | 
«© all enjoyments. 
Acelia, on quittirig her bee 
heir friendſhip; ſhe embraced a thouſand times 
[Tt children, and prayed them to give her 
leave to come mee bas n Haney 
by their ſtudies. 5 
What can be more aſtoniſhing, e more 
« plain?” ſaid ſhe to Melidor, on going away. 
<< Can it be, that a pleaſure ſo pure is ſo little 
« known; and that what is moſt natural 
„ ſhould be what is moſt uncommon ?: People 
©. have children, and grow tired of them 
<< and ſeek abroad for amuſements, when they 
« have ſuch touching pleaſures /at . home !** 
35 . 'Frye;??: ſaick Melidor; „ all children are 
not ſo: well endowed .“ And who has 


* 


OOO Wa ĩ «c „469. 


<<, told. us; replied Acelia, that heaven has 

<« not granted us the ſame favour? Ah, my | 

ce dear, it is for the fake of ſparing ourſelves, „ 

& that we ſo often reproach nature. We ge 5 
.. «© nerally\-blame her, in order to juſtify our- - if 


<<. ſelves. Before We have a right to think 
eher incorrigible, we ſhould have done every 
thing to correct her. We are neither weak 

% nor wicked; our children ought not to be 

4 fo Let us live with them, and for them 3: 

„ en . 1 eee 
u e uind T1955 a 1.4 dab Les 


N 31. digg | | 08 You 


3 | 

136 A Wizz or Ten: Trousans, | 

% Tou are going to have boys afkſtants 
faid ſhe in the evening to the Abbe. We 
« have juſt had a foretaſte of the pleaſure of 
s educating our children:“ and ſhe related 
what they had. feen and heard. . We would 
0 follow the ſame plan, added ſne. % Vou, 
% my good Abbe, you ſhall teach them the 
languages; Melidor is going to apply him 
6 ſelf to the ſtudy of the arts, and of nature, 
«-invoryer:to be able to give leſſons on them. 

IT reſer ve to myſelf what is eaſieſt: and moſt 
<<. imple, the manners, the objects of ſenti- 
ment; and I hope, in a year, to be able 
© to keep pace with you, Vou muſt ſnew 
us the ſources, and direct our e lep 
0 by ſtep, on the ſhorteſt: plan.“ l 

The Abbe applauded: this emulation, d- 
each of them ſet about filling his taſk with ar 
ardour, which, far n OO _ * * 
redoubled. 1 l 24 -þ 

Melidor band no further W in a 
leiſure of the country. It ſeemed to him, a8 
if time haſtened his courſe. The days were 
not long enough to-attend to tlie cares of 
agriculture, and the ſtud ies of the clofet: One 
might have ſaid, that theſe employments ſtole 
from one another. Acelia was divided, in like 
manner, between the cares of her houſehold 
and the inſtruction of her children. Nature 
feconded her views. Her children, full of 
. Ez application 


/ 
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application and docile, whether by the exam- 


ple of their parents, or through a mutual 
emulation, made their little exerciſes heir” 
diverſion, 

But this ſucceſs, fariafying as it was to the 
heart of a good mother, was not her moſt 
' ſerious object. She had enſured to Melidor 
the only inexhauſtible reſource againſt the 
dullneſs of ſolitude, and the attraction of diſſi- 
pation. I am eaſy, ſaid ſhe, * at laſt,” 
when ſhe ſaw in him a determined liking for 
ſtudy. It is a pleaſure which coſts little, 
„ which we find every where, which never 
e tires, and with which we are ſure of not 
ec being obliged to fly ourſelves 4 7 

Melidor reſtored to himſelf, as front 6 


aſhamed to confeſs that he owed his reforma- 
tion to his wife, took a pride in relating all 
ſhe had done to reclaim him from his errours: 
he ceaſed not to commend the courage, the 


underſtanding, the ſweetneſs, the firmneſs ſhe 
had mingled in it; and all the world, on hear 


ing him, ſaid, “ This is a Wife oF” Ten 


4“ Thouſand ! * 
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IN. one af thoſe ſchools of Cas to which 5 

the Engliſh youth go to ſtudy the duties 
of a man and a citizen, to enlighten the un- 
derſtanding and elevate the ſoul, Nelſon and 
Blanford were diſtinguiſhed by a friendſhip 
worthy of the firſt ages. As it was founded 
on a perfect agreement of ſentiments and prin- 
ciples, time only ſerved to conſirm̃ it ; and the 


more it was enlightened every day, the more 


intimate it every day became. But this friend- 


ſhip was put to a teſt, which it had . 


difficulty to fupport. . 
Their ſtudies being finiſhed, wok of . 
took to that way of life, to which nature in- 
vited him. Blanford, active, robuſt, and 
courageous, determined for the profeſſion of 
arms, and for the ſea- ſervice. Voyages were 


his ſchool. Inured to fatigues, inſtructed by 


dangers, he arriyed, from rank to rank, to the 


command of a veſſel. 
Nelſon, endowed with a manly et 
and of a * W and profound, was of the 


number 


* 
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number of thaſe deputies, of whom ths na- 
tional ſenate; is compoſed; and in a ſhort time 
he rendered himſelf famous ther 

Thus each of them ſerved his country, 
happy in the good which he did it: while 


Hlanford ſuſtained the ſhots of war, and of 


the elements, Nelſon ſtood proof againſt 75 


vour and ambition. e of an heroickx 


zeal, one would have thought that, jealous of: 


each other, they contended for virtue and 


glory, or rather that, at two extremities - of : 


the world, the ſame ſpirit animated them both. 


Courage,“ ſaid Nelſon, in his letters to/ 


Blanford, does honour to friendſhip, by 


e preſerving its eountry: live for the ne, if 


| <6 it be poſüple, and die for the otber, if 
there be occaſion: a death, worthy of its 


Ce tears, is more valuable than the [longeſt | 
© life.“ Courage,” ſaid Blanford, in his, 


les tor Nelſon, . deſends the rights of the 


people and of liberty; a ſmile from nes 


” FPuntry: 18 of more value chan the en of 
cc Re "A «> 


Blanford SEG himſelf 5 Iles his. 


duty: he returned to London with the. prizes 
he had taken on the Indian ſeas. But the moſt 


valuable part of his treaſure was a young 1 
dian, of a beauty that would have been un- 
common in any climate, A Bramin, to whom 


heaven h had given this only daughter i in reward 


% 
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for his virtues, had conſigned her up, in his 
dying moments, to we hands: of the 4" $6222 
"Enghthman. 2g Saptiht ma 
Coraly. had not 7 ine Kee: Berend 
year; her father made her his delight, and the 
tendereſt object of his cares. The village in 
which: he dwelt was taken and pillaged by the 
Engliſb. Solinzeb (that was the Bramin's 
name) preſents himſelf on the threſhold of his 
habitation. Hold!“ ſaid he to the ſeldiers, 
who were come quite up to his humble fanc- 
tuary, hold! Whoever you be, the God 
< of nature, the beneficent God, is 1 7 and. 
« mine: reſpect in me his miniſter.” oh 
| Theſe words, the ſound ef his voice, nis 
venerable: air, impreſs reſpect; but the fatal 
ſtroke is given, and the Bramin falls mortally 
wounded into 727 arms of ws Nan gear, 
daughter, © — 
At that inftant Blanford a arrives. He comes 
to repreſs the fury of the ſoldiery. He eries 
out, he makes a paſſage through. them, he ſees. 
| the Bramin leaning on a young girl ſcarce able 
to ſupport him, and who, tottering herſelf, 
bathes. the old man with her tears. At this 
fight nature, beauty; love, exerciſe all their 
influence on Blanford's foul; He eaſily diſ- 
covers in Solinzeb, the father of her who em- : 
ms wo him with ſ ach: affectionate ſorrow... 885 


—— 


or: Burbarinns,” | 


” age and childhood, that you- ought to at- 
4 tack $74.5 Mortal: ſacred ; to me, ſaid he 


0 the en. live, live, ſuffer me to re- 


pair the eri of thoſe ſavages. At theſe 
— ds he t 


him all the aſſiſtance of art. Coraly, witneſs 


to the piety, the ſenſibility of this ſtranger, 
thought ſhe ſaw a God deſcended from heaven 


to ſuceour and comfort her father. r 
Blanford, who did not quit Soligzeb, en- 


7 to ſoften the ſorrow of his daughter; 3 


but ſhe ſeemed to have a preſage of her mis- 


fortune, and polled the. nights * tay in 


tears. £4 | 12 2 . „ 283 


1 


The Ban poncpinings his 5 to 4 3 0 5 


4 I would fain,” ſaid: he to Blanford, „ go 
<< and die on the border of the Ganges, and 
“ purify myſelf in its waves. Father, 

replied the young Engliſhman to him, 4 it 
„would be eaſy to give you that conſolation 


AX 
2 


« if all hope was loſt. But wherefore add 


<« to the peril in which you are, that of ſo 
<< painfull a removal? It is fo far from hence 
<« to the Ganges]! And then (be not offended 
« at my ſincerity) it ĩs the purity of the heart 
* which the God of nature requires; and if 
« * have obſerved. the law which .he has 

F «© ENgraven 
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1 Sr Barbarians,”  faid, he to the ſoldiers, cc he 
* gone! Is it feebleneſs and innocence;: old 


lie down, examines the wound, and procures 
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& engraven on our ſouls, if you have done 
“ mankind all the good that you have been 
& able, if you have avoided doing them ill, 
<< the God who loves them will love you. _ 
Thou art full of conſolation,” ſaid the 
Bramin. But thou, who reduceſt the 
duties of mankind to a plain piety, and 
„ -« purity of manners, how can it be that 
J _ «© thou art at the head of thoſe robbers who 
2608 ec ravage India, and who mp ws opened in 
{ __ 66 blood??? it * 
1 „ Vou have een aid Blanford, e- 
1 -«6: ther I authoriſe thoſe ravages. Commerce 
; cc draws us to India; and if men acted up- 
s rightly, that mutual exchange of conve- 
cc njencies would be juſt and peaceable. The 
s violence of your maſters obliged us to take 
ec arms; and the tranſition is ſo quick from 
e defenſe to attack, that at the firſt ſucceſs, 
at the ſmalleſt- advantage, the ' oppreſſed 
© becomes the oppreſſor. War is a violent 
< ſtate, which it is not eaſy to ſoften: Alas! 
% when man becomes unnatural, how can 
be he be juſt? It is my duty here to protect 
« the commerce of the Engliſh, to make 
e my country honoured and reſpected. In 
4 the diſcharge of this duty, I ſpare, as far 
2 fs as poſſible, the effuſion of blood and tears 
„which war occaſions : happy if the death 
4 of a "good man, the death of  Coraly's 
6 father, 
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“ father, be one of thoſe crimes and misfor- 
c tunes which I am deſtined to ſave the 
„ world!” Thus ſpoke the virtuous Date. | 
and embraced the old man. | : 
Thou wouldeſt perſuade me, ' (aid 
-Solinzeb, “ that virtue is every white) the 
<6 ſame. But thou believeſt not in the God 
% Viſtnou and his nine metamorphoſes : how 
<c can a good man refuſe his aſſent to them? 
Father, replyed the Engliſhman, «© there 
cc are millions of people upon the earth who 
£6 have never heared either of Viſtnou, or 
* his adventures; for whom however the ſun 
« riſes every day, who breathe a pure air, 
«© who drink wholeſome waters, and to whom 
cc earth laviſhes the fruits of the ſeaſons. 
„Would you believe it? There are among 
„ theſe people, as well as among the children 
of Brachma, virtuous hearts, and good 
men. Equity, candour, uprightneſs, be 
neficence and piety are in veneration among 
<< them, and even among the wicked. O 
my father! The dreams of the imagination 
differ according to climates, but the mind 
is every Where the ſame, and the light 
„ which is its ſource is as nn rr as | 
ce that of the ſun.” 
oi = his ſtranger enlightens ad aſtoniſhes 
„ me,” ſaid Solinzeb within himſelf: “ all 
« chat a heart, my reaſon, the inward 
: ESD, 2. voice 
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voice of nature tell me to believe, the, 
& believes alſo; and of my worſhip he denies 


« only that part which I have ſo much 
e trouble myſelf not to deem - abſurd.” 
<< Thou thinkeſt then,” ſaid he to Blinford, | 


„ that a good man may die in peace?” — 
<4 Certainly.” — ] think ſo too, and I wait 
e death as a gentle ſleep. But when I am 
< gone, what will become of my daughter? 
J ſee nothing in my country but ſlavery and 
_ - 4 defolation. My daughter had only me in 

„ the world, and in a few moments I ſhall 
e de no more.” . Ahl“ ſaid the young 
Engliſhman, $6. if to her thiefortune. death 


„ deprives her of a father, deign to confide 


cc her to my cares. I call heaven to witneſs 


that her chaſtity, innocence. and liberty 


6 ſhall be a depoſit. guarded by | honour, and 


4 for ever inviolable.”—<* And in what prin- 


„ ciples ſhall ſhe be brought up?“ ““ In 


yours, if you pleaſe; in mine if you will 
c allow me; but at all events in that modeſty 


and virtue which are every where the glory 
<« of a woman.“ Young man,” replyed 


the Bramin with an auguſt and threatening 


air, „God has juſt heared thy words; and 


ce the old man with whom thou now ſpeakeſt 
ee will perhaps in an hour be with him.” 


„ You. have no need, ſaid Blanford to him, 


F. to make me perceive the ſacredneſs of my 
« promiſes. 
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« promiſes, - I am but a feeble mortal; but 
< nothing under heaven is more immoveable 


ce than the honeſty of my heart.“ He ſpoke. 


theſe words with ſuch firmneſs, that the 
Bramin was penetrated with them. Come, 
“ Coraly,” ſaid he to his daughter, “ come, 
ec embrace thy dieing father: let him be, 
& after me, thy guide and thy ſupport. 7 
„ There, my daughter, added he, is the 
„ book of the law of thy fore-fathers, the 
« Veidam: after having well meditated on it, 
<« ſuffer thyſelf to be inſtructed in the creed of 


; * 


this virtuous ſtranger, and chooſe that r 


cc the two forms of worſhip which ſhall ſeem 
„ to thee the moſt. ns to en api 
<« virtuous.“ | 
The night following the Bramin epi 
His daughter, who filled the air with her 
cries, was not able to detach herſelf from that 
livid and cold corpſe, which ſhe watered with 
ber tears. At laſt, forrow exhauſted her 
ſtrength, and the attendants availed themſelves 
of her fainting to carry her away from the 
melancholy place. | 
Blanford, whom his duty recalled. "Hoke 
Aſia to Europe, carried thither with him his 
pupil; and though ſhe was beautifull and eaſy: 
to ſeduce, though he was young and: ſtrongly 
taken, he reſpected her innocence. During 


the voyage, he employed himſelf in teaching 
11 „„ = her 


4 
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her a little- Engliſh, in giving her an idea of 
the manners of Europe, and in diſengaging 
her docile mind from the prej judices of her 
country. 

Nelſon was gone to meet his friend. They 


ſaw each other again with the moſt ſenſible 
joy. But the firſt ſight of Coraly truck and 


* 


afflicted Nelſon. What do you do with 


cc this girl?” ſaid he to Blanford in a ſevere 


tone. Is ſhe a captive, a ſlave? Have you 
cc carried her off from her parents? Have 
e you made nature mourn ?*” Blanford related 
what had paſſed; he gave him ſo touching a 
portrait of the innocence, candour, and ſen- 
ſibility of the young Indian, that Nelſon him- 
ſelf was moved at it. This is my deſign,“ 
continued Blanford: “ at my mother's, and 
& under her eyes ſhe ſhall be inſtructed in our 
<« manners: I will form that ſimple and 
<<. docile heart; and if ſhe can be happy with 
c“ me, I will marry her.“ I am ROT 
< and acknowledge my friend.” 

The ſurpriſes and different emotions of a 
young ſtranger, to whom every thing is new, 
have been often deſeribed; Coraly experienced | 
them all. But her happy facility in ſeiſing, 
and comprehending every thing, even out- 
ſtripped the pains which they took to inſtruct 
her. Genius, talents, and the graces, were 
in her innate gifts: they had only the trouble 

5 of 
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of developing them by a ſlight culture. She 2 


was near fixteen, and Blanford was going to 
marry her, when death deprived him of his 


mother. Coraly lamented her as if ſhe had 


been her own; and the pains which ſhe took 
to conſole Blanford, touched him ſenſibly. 
But during the mourning, which retarded 
the nuptials, he had orders to embark on a 
new expedition. He went to ſee Nelſon, 
and he confided to him, not the grief which 
he felt at quitting the young Indian; Nelſon 
would have made him bluſh at that ; ; but the 
grief of leaving her to herſelf, in the midſt of 
a world which was unknown to her. If 
* my mother,” ſaid he, “ were ſtill living, 
<< ſhe would be her guide; but the ill fortune 
«© which purſues this poor girl, has taken 
„ away from her her only ſupport.” „ Have 
& you then forgot,” ſaid Nelſon, «© that 1 
% have a ſiſter, and that my houſe is your 
«© own?”—< Ah Nelſon,” replyed Blanford, 
fixing his eyes on his, „ if you knew what 
ce that charge is which you would have me 
„ confide to you!” At theſe words Nelſon 
ſmiled with diſdain. This uneaſineſs,“ 
ſaid he, © is a fine compliment to us both. 
< You dare not truſt me with a woman!” 
Blanford, in confuſion, bluſſied. Pardon 
e my weakneſs :” ſaid he, „ it made me ſee 
„danger where thy virtue finds none. I 
8 * 80 judged 
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.« judged of your heart by my own: it is me 


wo dF va my fear humbles. Let us ſay no 


© more of it: I ſhall ſet out in peace, leaving 


„ the pledge of my love under the guard of 
4 


„ 


friendſhip. But, my dear Nelſon, if I die, 


| «© let me requeſt you to take my place.“ | 
Ves, that of father, I promiſe you: aſk 


„no more.“ Enough : en further 


<« detains me.“ 


The adieus of Co 1 Blanſord were 


mingled with tears; but Coraly's tears were 
not thoſe of love. A lively gratitude, a reſ- 
pectfull friendſhip were the tendereſt ſenti- 


ments which Blanford had inſpired her with. 
Her own ſenſibility was not known to her: 
the dangerous advantage of deine it was 


reſerved for Nelſon. 


Blanford was handſomer than his 8 


but his figure, like his temper, had a manly 
and auſtere fierceneſs in it. The ſentiments 


which he had conceived for his pupil ſeemed _ 


to have given him rather the diſpoſition of 
a father than of a lover: his attentions were 


without complaiſance, his goodneſs without 
charms, his concern tender, but ſolemn, and 
his deſire was that of rendering her happy 
with him rather than of being happy with 


her. 


Nelſon, who was of a more. engaging 
temper, had alſo more ſweetneſs in his 
| features, 
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features, and his language. His eyes eſpe- 
cially, his eyes expreſſed the eloquence of the 
ſoul. His look, the moſt touching in the 
world, ſeemed to penetrate to the bottom of 
people's hearts, and to procure him a ſecret _ 
_ correſpondence with them. His voice thun- 
dered when there was a neceſſity to defend the 
intereſts of his country, her laws, her glory, 
her liberty, but in familiar converſation it was 
full of ſenſibility and charms. What rendered 
him ſtill more engaging, was an air of mo- 
deſty diffuſed over his whole perſon. This 
man, who at the head of his nation would 
have made a tyrant tremble, was in company 
of a timid baſhfullneſs: one ſingle word of 
commendation made him bluſh. 8 | 
Lady Juliet Albury, his ſiſter, was a widow 
of great prudence, and an excellent heart; 
but of that kind of unhappy prudence which 
always anticipates _ misfortune, and acce- 
lerates inſtead of preventing it. It was ſhe 
who was charged with conſoling the young 
Indian. © I have loſt my ſecond father, 
ſaid that amiable girl to her. “ I have nur 
c only you and Nelſon in the world, I will 
© love you, I wii zeln you. My life and 
«« heart are yours.” While ſhe was yet em- 
bracing - Juliet, Nelſon arrives, and Coraly ; 
riſes with a ſmiling and heavenly coun- 
tenance, but ſtill bedewed with tears. 
c ='7 VVV 
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„ Well,” faid Nelſon to his ſiſter, „ have 


c you conſoled her a little?” „ Yes, I am 
* conſoled, I have no further complaint, 
cried the young Indian, at the ſame time 
wiping her fine black eyes. Then making 
Nelſon ſeat himſelf by the fide of Juliet, and 
falling on her knees before them, ſhe took 


them by their hands, put them one in the 


other, and preſſing them tenderly in her own, 
„There is my mother, ſaid ſhe to Nelſon, 
with a look which would have ſoftened mar- 
ble; „ and you, Nelſon, what will you be to 
«© me: I, Madam? Your good friend.” 
—<< My good friend! that is charming! then I 
„ ſhall be your good friend too? Give me only 
„that name.” —*© Yes, my good friend, my 
dear Coraly, your frankneſs delights me.“ 


My God,” faid he to his ſiſter, „ what a 


4 


a5 


beautifull girl! She will be the delight of 
<< your life.” „ Yes, if ſhe is not the miſery 


«© of yours,” . rephed the provident ſiſter. 


Nelſon. ſmiled with diſdan. No,“ ſaid he, 

love never diſputes in my foul the rights of 
<< ſacred friendſhip. Be eaſy, ſiſter, and em- 
© ploy yourſelf in peace, in the care of culti- 
% vating this beautifull innocent. Blanford 
« will be enchanted with her, if, at his re- 


« turn, ſhe is miſtrefs of our language. For i 


tc we may perceive in her ideas, ſhadows of 
5 n which ſhe is unhappy at not 
„ being- 
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« being able to expreſs. Her eyes, her 
« geſtures, her features, every thing about 
*© her proclaims ingenious thoughts, which 
only want words to call them forth. This 
© ſiſter will be an amuſement to you, and 
«© you will fee her mind open like a flower.” 

— Yes, my brother, as a flower with a 
„ multitude of thorns.” _ 

Lady Albury conſtantly gave Engliſh 
leſſons to her pupil, and the latter rendered 
them every day more intereſting, by inter- 
mingling with them ſtrokes of ſentiment of a 
vivacity and delicacy which belongs only to 
pure nature. It was a triumph to her but to 
make diſcovery of a word, which expreſſed 
any gentle affection of the ſoul: She made 
the moſt natural, the moſt touching applica- 
tions of them: Nelſon arrived; ſhe flew to 


him, and repeated her leſſuon to him with a 


joy, and ſimplicity, which yet he found only 
| amuſing. Juliet alone ſaw the danger, and 
wanted to prevent it. 

She began, by making Coraly underſtand 
that it was not polite to thee and thou it, and 
that ſhe ſhould fay yo: at leaſt unleſs it were 
a brother and a ſiſter. Coraly made her explain 
what politeneſs was, and afked' what it was 
good for, if brother and ſiſter had no need of 
it? They told her, that im the world it fup- 
piyes the place of good-humonr, She eon- 

Ha4 cluded, 
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| cluded, that it was uſeleſs to thoſe who 
wiſhed well to each other. They added, that 
it diſplayed a defire of obliging and of pleaſing. 
She replied, that this deſire played itſelf 
| ample Juliet 8 little ho which never qniited 
her, and carefled her perpetually, ſhe aſked if 
he. was polite. Juliet entrenched herſelf 
behind the punctilios of decorum which ap- 
proved not, ſaid ſhe, the too free and joyous 
air of Coraly towards Nelſon; and the latter, 
who had the idea of jealouſy, becauſe nature 
gives us the ſenſation of it, imagined within 
herſelf that the ſiſter was jealous of the kind- 
neſſes which her brother did her.“ No,” ſaid 
ſhe to her, I will afflict you no longer. I 
« love you, I ſubmit, and I will ſay you to 
« Nelſon.” 
He was ſurpriſed at this has: in Coraly' $ 
language, and complained of it to Juliet. 
The you,” faid he, „ diſpleaſes me in her 
« mouth: it agrees not with her ſimplicity.” 
<< It diſpleaſes me too,“ replied the Indian: 
it has ſomething rebuffing and ſevere; 
. whereas the thou is ſo ſoft! ſo intimate! ſo 
44 attrafting ! Do you hear, ſiſter? She 
' ,* begins to, underſtand the language,”— 
% Ha! it is not that which makes me uneaſy : | 
« with a ſoul like her's, we expreſs ourſelves | 
40 but too . Explain to me, ſaid 
5 41 5 Coray | 
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Coraly to Nelſon; © whence can ariſe the 
e ridiculous cuſtom of ſaying you, in ſpeaking 
« to a ſingle perſon,” “ It ariſes, child, 
„from the pride and weakneſs of man: he 
ce perceives that he is inſignificant, being 
ce but one: he endeayours to double himſelf, 
„ to multiply himſelf in idea.“ Yes, 1 
« comprehend that folly; but thou, Nelſon, 
c thou art not vain enough...” * Again!” 
interrupted Juliet with a ſevere tone. Hey! 
*« what,/fiſter, are you going 155 chide her!“ 
«© Come, Coraly, come to me.“ “ J forbid 
e her.. How cruel you are? Is ſhe in 
« danger with me? Do you ſuſpect me of 
<« laying ſnares for her? Ah! leave her 
ce that pure nature; leaye her the amiable can- 
«« dour of her country and age. Wherefore 
ce tarniſh in her that flower of innocence, 
e more precious than virtue itſelf, and which 
c our factitious manners have ſo much difi- 
« culty to ſupply? It ſeems to me that nature 
cc js afflicted when the idea of evil penetrates 
e into the ſoul. Alas! it is a venomous plant 
„ which grows wild, but too readily, without 
 «. qur giving ourſelves the trouble of ſowing 
& it,” . What you ſay, is very fine to be 
„ ſure; but ſince evil exiſts, we muſt avoid 
cc jt; and in order to avoid it, we muſt know 
<< it. Ah! my poor little Coraly,” ſaid 
Nelſon, into what a world art thou tranſ- 
"A. planted | 
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<< planted! What manners are thoſe, in 
« which we are obliged to loſe one half of our 
« innocence, in order to fave the other! 
In proportion as the moral ideas increaſed 
in the young Indian's mind, ſhe loſt her gaiety, 
and natural ingenuouſneſs. Every new inſti- 
tution ſeemed to her a new fetter. | Another 
duty!“ ſaid ſhe. © Another prohibition! 
„My foul is enveloped as with a net, they 
„ axe going ſoon to render it immoveable.“ 
That they made a crime of what was hurtfull, 
Coraly comprehended without difficulty; but 
the could not imagine any harm in what did 
no harm to any body. What greater happi- 
“ neſs in living together,” ſaid ſne, than 
<< to fee one another with pleaſure? and why 
c conceal from ourſelves ſo ſweet an im- 
* preſhon? Is not pleafure a bleſſing? Why 
«+ then hide it from the perſon who occaſions 
„ it? They pretend to feel it with thoſe 
«© whom they do not love, and to feel none 
with thoſe whom they do] Some enemy 
of truth deviſed theſe manners.” 
Reflexions of this ſort plunged her into 
melancholy; and when Juliet reproached her 
with it, „you know the cauſe of it,” faid 
_ the: every thing that is contrary to nature 
* muſt make her ſorrowfull, and in your 
<< manners every thing is contrary to nature.” 
2 in her little i A a had ſome- 
ching 
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thing ſo ſoft and touching, that lady Albury | 
accuſed herſelf of afflicting her by too much 
rigour. Her manner of conſoling her, and of 
| reſtoring to her her good humour, was by 
employing her in little ſervices, and by com- 
manding her as her child. Fhe pleafure of 

thinking that ſhe was uſefull, flattered her ſen- 
_ ſibly: ſhe forefaw the inſtant, in order to ſeiſe 
it; but the ſame attentions that ſhe paid to 
Juliet, ſhe wanted to pay to Nelſon, and 
they diſtreſſed her by moderating her zeal. 
„The good offices of ſervitude,” ſaid ſhe, 
< are low and vile, becauſe they are not 
«© voluntary; but from the moment that they 


% are free, there is no longer ſhame, and 


* friendſhip- ennobles them. Fear not, my 
„good friend, that I ſhalf fuffer myſelf to be 
< abuſed; Though very young, before I 
das quitted India, I knew the dignity of the 
«© tribe in which I was born; and when your 
«© fine ladies and: young Rerdd come to examine 
* me with ſuch familiar curioſity, their diſ- 
4e dain only elevates my ſou}, and I perceive 
„that I am well worth chem al. But with 
« you and Nelſon, who love me as your 
daughter, what can there be TY 

« arr” © 
| Nelſon himſelf feettted ſometimes confuſed 
at the trouble ſhe took, © You are very 
« yair then,” laid the to him, & ſince you 
n . 


* 


1 — 


- 
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5 bluſh at having need of mel Lam not ſo 


< proud as you: ſerve DE 5 I ſhall be Hattered - 
„ with it.“ 


All theſe bees of an ee * fond 
ble ſoul, made lady Albury uneaſy. <1 


46 cc tremble,” ſaid ſhe to Nelſon, when they 


were alone, I tremble, leſt ſhe love you, 
and left that love occaſion her unhappi- 


61 neſs.” He took this hint for an injury to 
innocence. See there now, ſaid he, how 


* the abuſe of words alters and diſplaces 
ce ideas. Coraly loves me, I know it; but 


46 ſhe loves me as you do. Is there any thing 


50 more natural than to attach/one's-ſelf to the 

e perſon _ who does us good? Is it a fault in 
© this girl, if the tender and lively expreſſion 
5 of a ſentiment ſo juſt, and ſo laudable, is 
1 profaned in our manners? Whatever cri- 
« . minality we affix to it, has 1 it ever come into 


« her thought? 4 No, brother, you do 


e not underſtand me. Nothing more inno- 
„cent than her love for you; but. . — 


2 But, ſiſter, why ſuppole, why want it to 
be, love? It is true and pure friendſhip for 
% me, which ſhe has for you likewiſe,” — 
Lou perſuade yourſelf, Nelſon, that it is 
« the ſame ſentiment; will you make tryal 
rc. of it? Let us have the appearance of ſepa- 


L 6 rating, and of reducing her to the choice 
& f | gpirting, the one. or the other.“ —<* See 


. there 


* & + yy wv . 
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ee there now: | ſnares | wiles ! Why impoſe 
% them on her? Why teach her to diſſem- 
<« ble? Alas does her ſoul practice diſ- 


<<. guiſe ?”— << Yes, I begin to conſtrain her: 
6 ſhe is grown afraid of me, ever ſince ſhe 
“ has loved you.”—<© And why have you 


<<. inſpired her with that fear? You would 
have us be ingenuous, and you make it 
«© dangerous to be .ſo: you recommend 
truth, and if it eſcape, you make it a re- 
« proach. Ah! Nature is not to blame : 
e ſhe would be frank if ſhe had liberty: it is 
<< the art which is employed to conſtrain her 
<< that gives her a bias to falſity.” —* Theſe 


«© are very grave reflexions for what is in fact 


a mere jeſt! For, after all, what does the 
e whole amount to? To make Coraly uneaſy 
cc for a moment, in order to ſee to which 
&« ſide her heart will incline: that is all. 

« That is all: but that is a falſity; and, 


<< to examine what we would not ſee,” —< I, 
<« ſiſter !- I only want information to know 
„ how to behave. The manner alone has 
40 diſpleaſed me; but no matter: what do 
.« you require of me:“, Silence, and a ſeri- 
5 ous air. Coraly comes; now you ſhall hear.” 
% What is the matter now, ſaid Coraly, 


on coming up to them ? 5 Nelſon in one 
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4 corner! Juliet in the other! Are you diſ- 
* pleaſed?” © We have juſt taken,” faid 
Juliet to her, © a reſolution which afflicts 
ce us; but there was a neceflity of coming to 
«© it, We are no longer to live together; 
« each of us is to have a houfe of their 
own; and we are agreed to leave you the 
r 
At theſe words, Coraly viewed Juliet with 
eyes immoveable, with forrow and aſtoniſh- 
ment. © It is 1,” faid ſhe; that am the 
« cauſe of your wanting to quit Nelſon. 
“ You are difpleaſed that he loves me; you 
& are jealous of the pity which a young 
ic orphan infpires him with, Alas? what 
ce will you not envy, if you envy pity; if 
you envy her who loves you, and who 
at yould' give ker life for you, the only 
“ valuable thing which is Teft her? You are 
« unjuſt, my lady, yes, you are - unjuſt, 
« Your brother in loving me, loves not you 
* feſs, and'if it were poſſible he would love 
you more, for my ſentiments would paſs 
& into his ſoul, and I have nothing to inſpire 
es into him towards you but complaiſance and oy 
"YY love. 9 | 
Juliet would fain have perſuaded her, that | 
ſhe and Nelſon parted good friends. * It is 
„ injpoſfible,” ſaid ſhe, © You made it 
2 ok ** to live PR And ſince 
C6 when | 
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ce when is it become neceſſary that you ſhould 
< have two houſes? People who love one 
«© another are never put to- ſtraits; diftance* 


e pleaſes only thoſe who hate each other.“ 


„Lou, O heaven! You to hate, reſumed 
ſhe! . And who will love, if two hearts, 
.o good, fo virtuous, do not. It is I, 
„ Wretch as I am, that Have brought trouble - 
« into the houſe of peace. I will baniſh 
e myſelf from it: yes, I beſeech you, ſend 
e me back into my own country. I ſhall 
there find ſouls ſenſible” to my misfortune 
„ and to my tears, who- will not make it a 
cs crime in me to infpire alittle pity.” 
„ You forget,” ſaid fuller” to her, that 
04 you are our charge.“ F am free, re- 
plied the young Indfan fiercely: „I may 
ce difpoſe of myſelf. What ſont I do Here? 
„ With whom ſhould I live? With what 
<« eyes would one of you regard me, after 
% having deprived you of the other ? Should : 
„J ſupply the place of a ſiſter to Nelſon? 
« Should 1 conſole you for the loſs of a bro- 
« ther? To occafion the unhappineſs of 
« what alone I love! No, you ſhall not part: 
et my arms ſhall be a chain to ybu.“ Then 
running towards Nelſon, and ſeiſing him by 
the hand“ Come,” faid ſhe to him, 
« ſwear to your ſiſter, that you love nothing 
0. in Hank world ſd well as her.“ -Nelfon, 


touched 


* 


* 
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| touched to the bottom of his ſouls] ſuffered 
himſelf to be led to his ſiſter's feet ; and Co- 
raly throwing herſelf on Julipt's neck, 


&« You,” continued ſhe, “ if you are my 


. mother, pardon him for having loved your 


« child: his heart has enough for us both, 


c and if you are any loſer theye, mine ſhall 


<« indemnify you for it.” “ Ah! dangerous 
„ girl,“ ſaid Juliet, © what ſorrows. will 


LA 


«© you ſoon occaſion us ! 14 Ah, ſiſter, cried 
Nelſon, who felt himſelf preſſed by Coraly 


againſt Juliet's boſom, „have you the heart 
« to aMict this poor girl !” : | 

Coraly, enchanted at her Sas, kiſſed 
Juliet tenderly, at the very inſtant when Nel- 


ſon put his face to his ſiſter's, He felt his 


cheek touch the glowing cheek of Coraly, 
ſill wet with tears. He was ſurpriſed at the 
confuſion and extaſy which this accident oc- | 
caſioned him. Happily that, ſaid he, 


e is only a ſimple emotion of the ſenſes: it 


“goes not to the ſoul. I am myſelf, and * 
« am ſure of myſelf. oy He diſſembled, how- 
ever, from his liter, what he would fain have 


. concealed from himſelf. . He tenderly con- 


ſoled Coraly, in confeffing to her that all they 


had juſt ſaid to her, to make her uneaſy, Was 


nothing more than a jeſt. „But what is no 
6 « jeſt,” if added he, 0 the counſel, which I 

"oF; you of. ſuis; my * Coraly, 
0 your 
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your own heart, which is too innocent, and 
too ſenſible. Nothing more charming than 
this affecting and tender diſpoſition, but 
ce the beſt things very often become W 
„ by their exceſs.” 

„Will you not li my uneaſineſſes? 
ſaid Coraly to Juliet, as ſoon as Nelſon was 
retired. Though you tell me fo, it is not 
natural to make ſport of my ſorrow. 
„There is ſomething ſerious in this paſtime. 

“ ſee you deeply moved; Nelfon himſelf 
« was ſeiſed with I know not what terrour 
6 I felt his hand tremble in mine; my eyes 
& met his, and I ſaw there ſomething ſo ten- 
& der, and ſo ſorrowfull at the ſame time. 
55 He dreads my ſenſibility. He ſeems to be 
& afraid that I ſhould deliver myſelf up to it. 
© My good friend, would it be any harm to 
6 love ?“ Yes, child, fince we muſt tell 
& you fo, it. is a W both for you and 
« for him. A woman, you may have ſeen it 
ce inthe Indies as well as among us, a woman 
«© is deſtined for the ſociety of one man alone; 
„ and by that union ſolemniſed and ſubred, 
c the pleaſure of loving becomes a duty to 
„ her.” „ know it,” ſaid Coraly ingenu- 
ouſly : „ that is what they call marriage. 
„Les, Coraly, and that friendſhip is laudable 
«© between two married perſons ; 5 but till then 
* it is forbidden.“ That is not reaſona- 

: 5 6 able,” 
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ble,” ſaid the young Indian: *< for before 
uniting one to the other, we muſt know 
whether we love each other; and it is but 
in proportion to our love before- hand, that 
we are ſure of loving afterwards. For ex- 


- ample, if Nelſon: loved me as I love him, 


it would be clear that each of us. had met 
their counterpart.” —< And do you not ſee 
in how many reſpects, and by how many 
compacts, we are flaves; and that you are 
not deſtined for Nelſon?” I underſtand 


you, ſaid Coraly, looking down; I am 


poor, and Nelſon is rich; but my ill fortune 
at leaſt does not forbic me to honour and 
cheriſh beneficent virtue. If a tree had 
ſentiment, it would pleaſe itſelf in ſeeing 
the perſon who cultivates it repoſe. himſelf 


under its ſhade, breathe the perfume of its 


flowers, and taſte the ſweetneſs of its fruits: 


I am that tree, cultivated by you two, and 
nature has given me a ſoul.” 


Juliet ſmiled at the eee but ſhe 


fook gave her to underſtand, that nothing 
would be leſs decent, than what to her ſeemed 
ſo juft. Coraly heared her, and bluſned; from 
that time, to her gaiety, to her natural ingenu- 
ouſneſs, ſucceeded an air the moſt reſerved, 

and a converſation the moft - timid, What 
hurt her moſt in our manners, though ſhe 
might have ſern examples of it in India, was 


the 
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the exceſſive inequality of riches: but ſhe had 


not yet been humiliated by it: ſhe was fo now 
for the firſt time. | 


„ Madam,” ſaid the, the rie whe: 


| liet, © my life is ſpent in inſtructing myſelf 
„in things which are rather ſuperfluous. 
9h *n induſtry, which furniſhes bread, would 
be much more ufefull to me. It is a re- 
ce hank which I beſeęeeh you to be pleaſed” 
<< to procure me.” © You will never be re- 
06 duced to that,” ſaid Lady Albury, and, 
* not to mention us, it is not for nothing that 
„ Blanford has aſſumed towards you the qua- 
s ity of father.“ Favours, replied Coraly, 
* bind us much oftener than we would chooſe. 
It is not diſgracefull to receive them; but I 
& clearly perceive that it is ſtill more reputable 
«© to do without them.“ It was in vain that 
Juliet complained of this exceſs of delicacy : 
Coraly would not hear of amuſements, or of 
ufeleſs ſtudies, Amidſt the labours which 
| ſuit feeble hands, ſhe: choſe thoſe which re- 
quired the moſt addrefs and underſtanding, 
and, on applying herſelf to them, her only 


_ anxiety was to know whether they afforded a 


ſubſiſtence. You will leave me then?” 
ſaid ues « I would put myſelf,” replied 
_ Coraly, © 
„ loving you, I would have it in my power 
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6c your happineſs; f but if Ic can a contribute to 

ce it, entertain no fear of my removing myſelf. 

I am uſeleſs, and yet I am dear to you; that 
«« diſintereſtedneſs is an ee een Ithink 
<6 myſelf worthy of imitating.” 
Nelſon knew not what to think of Coraly 5 
application to x labour merely mechanical, and 


of the diſguſt which had ſeiſed her, for matters 


of pure entertainment. He ſaw with the ſame 


ſurpriſe, the modeſt ſimplicity which ſhe had 


aſſumed in her dreſs ; he aſked her the reaſon. 


I am trying what it is to be poor, replied 
ſhe, with a ſmile, and caſting her eyes down- 
wards, bedewed them with her tears. Theſe 
words, and involuntary tears, touched him to- 


the ſoul. 


„ O heaven!” ſaid he, Can 


my ſiſter have made her afraid of ſeeing her- 
& ſelf poor and deſolate !”” As ſoon as he was 
alone with Juliet, he in her to clear up the 
matter to him. 
„Alas!“ ſaid he, akin a heated . 
what cruel pains you take to poiſon her 
life and mine! Though you were leſs cer- 
tain of her innocence, are you not _» 
ſuaded of my honour ?*'—<©* Ah, Nelſon !. 
It is not the crime, it is the misfortune 


cc 
cc 


Tj 
cc 
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which terrifies me. 


You fee with what 


04 dangerous ſecurity ſhe delivers herſelf up to 
5 the pleaſure of ſeeing you ; how ſhe attaches 
«+ her Mit . to you; how nature leads 
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her, without her knowledge, into the ſnare, 


Ah, brother! at your age and hers, the name 


of friendſhip is but a veil. And why can I 
not leave you both under the illuſion! No, 


Nelſon, your duty is dearer to me than 


your eaſe. Coraly is deſtined for your 

friend; he himſelf has confided her to you; 
and, without intending it, you take her 
from him.“ “ I, ſiſter! What is it you 
dare to warn me of?“ 46 Of what you 

ought to ſhun. I would have her, at the 
* ſame time that ſhe loves you, conſent to give 
* herſelf to Blanford ; I would have him flatter 


himſelf with being loved by her, and be 


happy with her; but will ſhe be happy with 
him? Were you ſenſible 'only of pity, of 
which ſhe is ſo worthy, what ſorr6&w would 

you not feel at having troubled, perhaps for 
ever, the repoſe of this unfortunate young 


creature? But it would be a prodigy to fee 


her conſume with love, and you do nothing 


more than pity her. You Will love her 


Will, do I ſay? Ah, Nelſon! Heaven grant 
that you do not already!“ “e Ves, ſiſter, 


it is time to take whatever reſolution you 
pleaſe. I only beg of you to ſpare the ſen- 


ſibility of that innocent ſoul, and not to 


afflict her too much.. Youribſeace will 
afflict her without doubt; yet that alone 
can cure her. This is the time of the year, 

« for 
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5 for the country; I was to follow you there, 
<< and to bring Coraly; do you go alone: 
„ we will remain at London. Write, how- 
& ever, to Blanford, that we haue occaſion 
for his return.” 
From the moment this: Lion * that 
Nelſon left her at London with Juliet, ſhe 
thought herſelf caſt into a deſert, and aban- 
doned by all nature. But as ſhe had learned 
3 and of courſe to diſſemble, ſhe 
pretended, as an excuſe for her ſorrow, the 
blame ſhe took to berſelf of having ſeparated 
them from each other. You was to have 
4 followed him,” ſaid ſhe to Lady Albury; 
it is I that keep you here. Ah, wretch that 
I am! leave me alone, abandon me.“ 
And in ſaying theſe words, ſhe wept bitterly. 
The more Juliet tried to divert her, the more 
ſhe increaſed her ſorrows. All the objects 
which ſurrounded her, ſerved only juſt to 
touch her ſenſes; one idea alone poſſeſſed her 
foul. There was a neceflity for a kind of 
violence to draw her from it, but the inſtant 
they left her to herſelf, it ſeemed as if one ſaw | 
der thought fly back again to the object which 
the had been made to quit. If the name of 
[Nelſon was pronounced before her, a deep 
bluſh overſpread her viſage, her boſom heaved, 
her lips trembled, het whole body was ſeiſed 
with a ſenſtble ſhivering. Juliet ſurpriſed her 


In 
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in a walk, tracing out on the ſand, from place 
to place, the letters of that dear name. Nel- 
| ſon's picture decorated Juliet's apartment; 
Coraly s eyes never failed to fix themſelves up- 
on it, as ſoon as they were free: it was in vain 
ſhe wanted to turn them aſide; they ſoon re- 
turned there again, as it were of themſelves, 
and by one of thoſe emotions, in which the 
foul is accomplice, and not confidante. The 
gloomineſs into which ſhe was plunged, diſ- 
perſed at this fight, her work fell out of her 
hands, and the utmoſt tenderneſs of ſorrow and 
love animated her beauty. 

Lady Albury thought it her duty to remove 
this feeble image. This was to Coraly the 
moſt diſtreſsfull misfortune. Her defpair now 
broke all bounds. ** Cruel friend,” faid ſhe 
to Juliet, . you delight in afflicting me. You 
“ would have all my life be only fortow 
c and bitterneſs. If any thing ſoftens my 
<< troubles, you cruelly take it from me, 
Not content to baniſh from me the man 1 
„ love; his very ſhadow has too many charms 
for me, you envy me the pleafure, the 
<«< feeble pleaſure of ſeeing it.“ Ah, un- 
„happy girl! what would you?” —“ Tore, 
« adore him, live for him, while he ſhall live 
<« for another. I hope nothing, I aſk nothing. 
„My hands are ſufficient to enable me to 
"6 oe, my heart is ſufficient to enable me to 


“ Toye. 
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% love. I am troubleſome to you, perhaps 
« odious; remove me from you, and leave 
« me only that image wherein his ſoul 
©. breathes, or wherein I think at leaſt I ſee 
e it breathe. I will ſee it, I will ſpeak to it, 
“J will perſuade myſelf that it ſees my tears 
«© flow, that it hears my ſighs, and that it is 
< touched by them.” - And wherefore, 
my dear Coraly, nouriſh this cruel. flame, 
which devours you? I aMict you; but it is 
for your good, and Nelſon's peace. Would 
„ you render him unhappy? He will be ſo, 
„“ if he knows that you love him; and ſtill 
< more ſo if he loves you. You are not in 
« a condition to hear my reaſons; but this 
“ inclination, which you think © ſo ſweet, 
cc would be the poiſon of his life. Have pity, 
c my dear child, of your friend, and my bro- 
„C ther: ſpare him the remorſe, the complaints, 
« which would bring him to his grave.“ 
Coraly trembled at this diſcourſe. She preſſed 
Lady Albury to tell her how Nelſon's love 
for her could be ſo fatal to him. To ex- 
« plain myſelf farther,” ſaid Juliet, would 
e be to render odious to you, what you ought 
« for ever to cheriſh; But the moſt facred of 
c all duties forbids him the hope of being 

« « yours.” - 
Ho is it poſſible to 1 8 the diſtreſs into 
which Coraly s foul Was is plunged? „What 
0 manners, 
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cc manners, what a country,” ſaid ſhe, 
«© wherein one cannot diſpoſe of one's ſelf; 
* wherein. the firſt of all bleſſings, mutual 
love, is a terrible evil.! I muſt tremble then 
<« at ſeeing Nelſon again! I muſt tremble at 
c pleaſing him! At pleaſing him! alas! 1 
% would give my life to be one moment, in 
ce his eyes, as amiable as he is in mine. Let 
«© me baniſh myſelf from this fatal ſhore, 
ec where it is made a misfortune to be loved.” 
Coraly heared, every day, of veſſels failing 
for her country. She reſolved to embark, 
without taking leave of Juliet. Only one 
evening, on going to bed, Juliet perceived that, 
in kiſſing her hand, her lips preſſed her more 
tenderly than uſual, and that ſome profound 
ſighs eſcaped her. She leaves me more 
«© moved than ever before, ſaid Juliet, 
alarmed. Her eyes are fixed on mine, with 
<< the moſt lively expreſſion of tenderneſs and 
<«. ſorrow. What paſſes in her ſoul?” This 
uneaſineſs diſturbed her the whole night, and 
the next morning ſhe ſent to know if Coraly: 
| was not yet up. They told her that ſhe was 
gone out, alone, and in a very plain dreſs, 
and that ſhe had taken the way to the water 
ſide. Lady Albury gets up in diſtreſs, and 
orders them to go in purſuit of the Indian. 
They find her on board a veſſel, begging her, 
paſſage, environed by ſailors, whom her beauty, 
VoI. III. 1 = her 
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her graces, her youth, the ſound of her voice, 
and, above all, the native ſimplicity of her re- 
queſt, raviſhed with ſurpriſe and admiration. 
She had nothing with her, but bare neceflaries. 
Every thing they had given her which was 
valuable, ſhe had left behind, excepting 
little heart of chryſtal, which ſhe had — 
from Nelſon. 

At the name of Lady Albury, me ſubmitted 
without reſiſtance, and ſuffered herſelf to be 
reconveyed home, She appeared before her a 
little confuſed at her elopement; but to her 
reproaches ſhe anſwered, that ſhe was unhappy 
and free.—“ What, my dear Coraly ! do you 

e ſee nothing here but unhappineſs ?” If I 
« ſaw here only my own,” ſaid the, „ 1 
&« {hould never leave you. It is Nelſon's un- 
« happineſs that frights me, and it is for his 
« peace that I would fly.” 

Juliet knew not what to reply: ſhe durſt 
not talk to her of the rights which Blanford 
had acquired over her: this would have been 
to make her hate him, as the cauſe of her un- 
happineſs. She choſe rather to leſſen her fears. 
I could not conceal from you, faid ſhe to 
© Her, © all the danger of a fruitleſs love; but 
« the evil is not without remedy. Six months 
« of abſence, reaſon, friendſhip, how can we 
« tell? Another object, perhaps...” The 

Indian interrupted her. ce Say death: there 
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is my only remedy, What! Will reaſon 


cure me of loving the moſt accompliſhed, 


the moſt worthy of men Will fix months 
of abſence give me a ſoul that loves him 
not ! Does time change nature? Friendſhip 


ther object.. You do not think ſo. 
You do not do me that injuſtice, There are 
not two Nelſons in the world ; but though 
there were a thouſand, I ER but one 


heart; that is given away. It is, you ſay, 


a fatal gift: that I do not comprehend; 
but if it be ſo, ſuffer me to baniſh myſelf 
from Nelſon, to hide from him my perſon 
and my tears. He is not inſenſible, he 
would be moved at it; and if it be a mis- 
fortune to him to love me, pity might lead 
him to it. Alas! who can, with -indif- 
ference, ſee himſelf cheriſhed as a. father, 
revered as a god! Who can ſee himſelf 


loved, as I love him, and not love in his 


turn?“ «4 You will not expoſe him to that 
” replied Juliet; * you will con- 
ceal your weakneſs from him, and you will 

triumph over it. No, Coraly, itis not the 
ſtrength that is wanting to you, but the 
courage of virtue.“ — “ Alas! I have 


courage againſt misfortune; but is there 


any againſt love? And what virtue would 
you have ue oppoſe to him? They all act 


LA 1 
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« in concert with him. No, my Lady, you 
c talk to no purpoſe: you throw clouds over 
« my underſtanding ; you ſhed not the leaſt 
light on it, Let me ſee and hear Nelſon : 
he ſhall decide upon my life,” 

Lady Albury, in the moſt cruel perplexity, | 
ſeeing the unhappy Coraly withering. and 
pining in tears, and begging to be ſuffered s 
depart; reſolved to write to Nelſon, that he 
might come and diſſuade the poor girl from 
her deſign of returning to India, and preſerve 
her from that diſguſt of life which daily con- 


N 


ſumed her. But Nelſon himſelf was not leſs | 


to be pitied. Scarce had he quitted Coraly, 
but he perceived the danger of ſeeing her, by 
the repugnance which he had to leave her. 
All that had appeared only play to him with 
her, became ſerious, on being deprived of her. 
In the ſilence of ſolitude, he had interrogated 
his ſoul: he had found there friendſhip lan- 
guiſhing, zeal for the publick good weakened, 
nay almoſt extinguiſhed, and love alone- ruling 
there, with that ſweet and terrible ſway which 
be exerciſes over good hearts. He perceived, 
with horrour, that his very reaſon had ſuffered 
itſelf to be ſeduced. The rights of Blanford 
were no longer fo ſacred ; and the involuntary 
crime of diving him of Coraly's heart, was 
at leaft very excuſable; after all, the Indian 
Was free, and Blanford himſelf would not have 
wiſhed 


2 
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wiſhed to impoſe it on her as a duty to be his. 
„ Ah, wretch!““ cried Nelſon, terrified at 
theſe ideas; „ whither does a blind paſſion 


<« lead me aſtray! The poiſon of vice gains 


© upon me: my heart is already corrupted. 
£6 


„ which is committed. to me, belong to the 


„ perſon who commits it? And am I made 
< the judge, to whom it belongs, when I have 
< promiſed to keep it? The Indian is free; 
put am I ſo? Should I doubt the rights of: 
Blanford, if it were not in order to uſurp 
„ them? My.crime was, at firſt, involuntary; 
but it is no longer ſo, the moment I conſent. 


40 


„ to it: I! juſtify perjury! I] think a faith- 
“ leſs friend excuſable! Who would have 


&.told. thee, Nelſon, who would have told 


„% thee, that on embracing the virtuous Blan- 
& ford, thou ſhouldeſt call in doubt, whether 
it were permitted thee to raviſh from him 


“ the woman who is to be his wife, and whom 
& he delivered up to thy truſt? To what a. 
« degree does love debaſe a man! And what 


Ss a ſtrange revolution its intoxication makes 


& in a heart! Ah! let him rend mine, if he 
« will; he ſhall not make it either perfidious 


& or baſe; and if my reaſon abandon me, my: 


& conſcience at leaſt ſhall not betray me. Its 
£ light is incorruptible: the cloud of paſſions 


& cannot obſcure it: there is my guide; and 


I 3 | « iendilitp,. 


Is it for me to examine whether the charge, 


— 
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“ friendihip, honour, and MY have ſtil 
„ ſome ſupport.” | 

In the mean time Comets image OW TG! 
him perpetually. If he had only ſeen her with 


all her charms, arrayed in {imple beauty, 


bearing in her countenance the ſerenity of 
innocence, the ſmile of candour on her lips, 


the fire of deſire in her eyes, and in all the 


graces of her perſon the attracting air of vo- 
luptuouſneſs, he would have found in. his 
principles, in the ſeverity of his manners, ſuf- 
ticient force to withſtand ſeduction z but he 


thought he {aw that amiable girl as ſenſible as 


himſelf, more feeble, with no other defence 


than a prudence which was not her own, in- 
. nocently abandoning herſelf to an inclination 


which would be her unhappineſs; and the pity 
which ſhe inſpired him with, ſerved as fuel to 


his love. Nelſon blamed himſelf for loving 


Coraly, but forgave himſelf for pitying ber. 


Senſible of the evils which he was on the point 


of being the cauſe of, he could not paint to 
himſelf her tears, without thinking of the fine 


eyes which were to ſhed them, and the heaving 


boſom which they would bedew : thus the re- 


ſolution of forgetting her, rendered her ſtill 


dearer to him. He attached himſelf to her by 


renouncing her: but in proportion as he per- 
ceived himſelf weaker, he became more 


courageous, „Let me give aver,” ſaid he, 


<6 the 
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the thoughts of a cure: I exhauſt myſelf 
in fruitleſs efforts. It is a fit which I muſt 
<« ſuffer to go off. I burn, I languiſh, I die; 
„but all that is mere ſuffering, and I am an- 
< ſwerable to nobody but main for what 
paſſes within. Provided nothing eſcape me 
«© from without, that diſcovers my paſſion, 
my friend has no reaſon to complain. It 
& is only a misfortune to be weak; and : have 
«© the courage to be unhappy.” _ | 
It was in this reſolution of dieing, rather 
than betraying his friendſhip, that he received 
the letter from his ſiſter. He read it with an 
emotion, an ecſtaſy that was inexpreſſible. 
O, ſweet and tender victim,“ ſaid he, 
e thou groaneſt, thou wouldeſt ſacrifice 175 
66 ſelf to my repoſe, and to my duty! Pardon 
60 Heaven is my witneſs, that J feel, more 
<« ſtrongly than thyſelf, all the pangs WN 1 
& occaſion thee. Oh, may my friend, thy 
<« huſband, ſoon arrive, and wipe away thy 
<« precious tears! He will love thee as I love 
ee thee; he will make his own happineſs thine, _ 
« However, I muſt ſee her, in order to detain 
c and confole her. Why ſhould I fee her! 
To what do I expoſe myſelf ! Her touching 
% graces, her ſorrow, her love, her tears which 
CJ occaſion to flow, and which it would be 
ce ſo ſweet to dry up, thoſe fighs which a heart 
. ü ple and artleſs ſuffers to cope that lan- 
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< guage of nature, in which a ſoul the moſt 


4 ſenſible paints itſelf with ſo much candour : 


« what trials to ſupport! What will become 
of me? And what can I fay to her? No 


matter: I muſt ſec her, and talk to her, as 


e a friend and a father. After ſeeing her, 1 
« only ſhall be the more uneaſy, the more un- 
happy for it; but it is not my own peace 


that is in queſtion; it is hers: and above 


<« all, the happineſs of a friend depends on it, 


a friend for whom ſhe muſt live. I am cer- 


« tain of ſubduing myſelf ; and how painfull 
© ſcever the conteſt may be, it would be a 
© weakneſs and ſhame to avoid it.” 

At Nelſon's arrival, Coraly, trembling and 
confuſed, ſcarce dared preſent herſelf to Fri. 
She had wiſhed his return with ardour, and, 
at ſeeing him, a mortal chilneſs glided through 


her veins. She appeared, as it were, before a 


judge who was preparing, wih one me word, 


to decide her fate. 


What were Nelſon's feelings, on ſeeing the 
roſes of youth faded on her beautifull cheeks, 
and the fire of her eyes almoſt extinguiſhed ! 
« Come,” ſaid Juliet to her brother, „ap- 


“ peaſe the mind of this poor girl, and cure 


cc her of her melancholy. She is eaten up 
4e with the vapours with me; ſhe wants to 
<« return to India.” _ 


os | ROS Nelſon, 
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Nelſon, ſpeaking to her in a friendly man- 
ner, wanted to engage her, by gentle re- 
proaches, to explain herſelf before his ſiſter; 
but Coraly kept ſilence; and Juliet, perceiv= 
ing that ſhe was a reſtraint upon her, went 
away. 

What is ; the matter with you, Conily* 
6 What have we done to you?“ ſaid Nelſon. 
« What ſorrow preſſes you?“ Do not 
C you know it? Muft you not have ſeen that 
% my joy and my ſorrow can no longer have 
„ more than one cauſe? Cruel friend, I live 
* only through you; and you fly me: you 
« would have me die!. . But you would 
« not have it ſo; they make you do it:: they 
« do more, they require of me to renounce 
% you, and to forget you. They fright me, 
„ they damp my very ſoul, and they oblige 
« you to make me diſtracted, I aſk of you 
„ but one favour,” continued ſhe, throwing 
herſelf at his knees, © it is to tell me whom 
„IJ oftend in loving you, what duty I betray, 
« and what evil I occaſion. Are there here 

« Jaws ſo. cruel, are there tyrants ſo rigorous, 

c as to forbid me the moſt worthy uſe of my 
„ heart and my reaſon? Muit.we love no- 
„thing in the world? or, if I may _ can 
« ] make a better choice?“ 

d My dear ' Coralys” replied Nelſon, 5 
: & nothing is truer, nothing is more tender - 
SME ⁵ 


„ even unjuſt that 
of it.“ — 


cc conſent to it.“ Alas! 


„ How?“ 


178 FRIExDHr: POT To THE Tzsr, 
than the friendſhip which attaches me to 
you. It would be impoſſible, it would be 
you fhould not be ſenfible 
« Ah! I revive: this is talking 
« But though it would be ex- 


tremely agreeable to me to be what you 
hold deareſt in the world, it is what I 


cannot pretend, neither ought I even to 


now I don't 
— When my friend 
confided you to my care, he was dear to 
„ you?”—< He is fo fill,” —<« You would 
have thought yourſelf happy to be his?” 
* believe it.” —< You loved nothing fo 
much as W! in the world ?”—< I did not 
% know you.” —*<© Blanford, your deliverer, 
the depoſitary of your innocence, in loving 
you has a right to be loved.“ —““ His 
favours are always preſent to me: I cheriſh 
him as a ſecond father: “ Very well, 
know that he has reſolved to unite you to 
him, by a tie ſtill more ſweet and ſacred 
than that of his favours. He has confided 
to me the half of himſelf, and at his return 
he aſpires only to the happineſs of being 
« your huſband.” „ Ah!“ ſaid e 
comforted, „this then is the obſtacle which. 
« ſeparates us? Be eaſy, it is removed.“ 
Never, never, I ſwear to you, 


„Will Cray be the wife of Blanford. — 
3 
= 


<< reaſon.** — 


«<< underſtand you.” 
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< It muſt be ſo. “ Impoſſible; Blanford a 
« himſelf will confeſs it.. What! He 
„ who received you from the hand of a dieing 
„ father, and who himſelf has acted as a 

„ father to you!“ “ Under that facred title 

I revere Blavford ; but let him not require 
„ more.“ -“ Vou have then reſolved his 
e unhappineſs?” —<< I have reſolved to de- 
„ ceive nobody. If I were given to Blanford, 
& and Nelſon. demanded my life of me, I. 
„ would lay down my life for Nelſon; I 

„ ſhould be perjured to Blanford.“— What 
« fay you ?”'—*< What I. will dare to tell 
<«. Blanford himſelf. And why ſhould I diſ- 

ſemble it? Does love depend on myſelf?” 

“ Ah, how. culpable you. make me!“ 

, You! In what? In being amiable in * 
6 eyes? Ay, heaven diſpoſes of us. Heaven + 
c has given to Nelſon thoſe graces, thoſe . 
« yirtues which charm me: heaven has given 
to me this foul, which it has made expreſsly 
„for Nelfon, If they knew how ful}. it is of 
cc him, how impoſſible that it ſhould _—_ any 
thing but you, any thing like you]... Let 
them never ta kf to me of living, if it be not 
« for you that 1 live.“ - And this is What 
„ diſtreſfes me. With what reproaches has. 
not my fricnd a right to overwhelm me!“ 
„ He! of what can he complain? What: 

. has he loſt ? What have. you. taken from 
«him Þ= 
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him? I love Blanford as a tender father; 
I love Nelſon as myſelf, and more than 
myſelf: theſe ſentiments are not incom- 


patible. 


If Blanford delivered me into 


your hands as a depoſit which was his own, 


it is not you, it is he that is unjuſt,” — 
Alas! it is me, who oblige you to reclaim . 
from him that treaſure of which I rob: 


loiner.” 


him: it would be his if it were not 
mine; and the keeper becomes the pur- 
— No, my friend, be equitable. 
I was my own, I am yours. I alone could 


give myſelf away, and have given myfelf. 


to you. 


By attributing to friendſhip rights 


which it has not, it is you that uſurp them 


in its behalf, and you render yourſelf an 


accomplice of the violence which: they do 


me,” —<< He, my friend! do you vio- 


lence?' 


„ What ſignifies it to me whe- 


ther he does it himſelf, or that you do it for 
him? Am I treated the Jeſs like a ſlave ? 
One ſingle intereſt: occupies. and touches. 


you; but if another than your friend 


wanted to retain me captive, far from ſub- 
ſcribing to it, would not you make it your 


glory to ſet me free? It is then only for: 
the ſake of friendſhip that you betray. 
nature! What do I fay? Nature! and 
Love, Nelſon, Love, has not that alſo its 
rights? Is, there not fore law among you 


} 


2 in. 
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ec in favour of ſenſible ſouls? Is it. juſt: and 
<< generous to overwhelm, to drive to deſpair 

e. a fond female, and to tear without pity a 
e heart, whoſe only crime is loving you?“ 
Sobs interrupted her voice; and Nelſon, 

who ſaw her choaked with them, had net 

even time to call his ſiſter. He haſtens to- 
untie the ribbands which bound her boſom; 
and then all the charms of youth in its flower 
were unveiled to the eyes of this paſſionate 
lover. The terrour with which he was ſeiſed, 
rendered him at firſt inſenſible of them; but 
when the Indian reſuming her ſpirits, and 

- perceiving herſelf preſſed in his arms, . thrilled © 

with love and tranſport, and when on opening 

her fine languiſhing eyes, ſhe ſought the eyes 
of Nelſon; “ heavenly: powers, ſaid he, 

„ ſupport me! all my virtue abandons me. 

„ Live, my dear Coraly.“ “ Would you 

that I ſhould live; Nelſon! would you then 

„ that I love you?“ No, I ſhould be 

<< perjured to friendſhip, L ſhould be unworthy 

- &, to ſee the light; unworthy of ſeeing my 

« friend again. Alas! he foretold me this, 

« and I vouchſafed not to believe him. I 

* have preſumed too much on my own. heart. 

„ Have pity of it, Coraly, of that heart 
„ which you rend to pieces. Suffer me to fly 
„ you and to ſubdue myſelf.” * Ah! you 
. 3 have _— death, ” ſaid ſhe to him 
— falling . 
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falling into a fit at his feet. Nelſon, who 
thinks he {ces what he loves expiring, ruſhes 
to embrace her, and reſtraining himſelf ſud- 
denly at the fight of Juliet, my ſiſter, 
ſaid he, „ aſſiſt her: it is for me to die.” 
On ſaying theſe words he withdra vs. 
Where is he,” demanded Coraly, on 
opening her eyes? “ What have I done to 
„ him? Why fly me? And you, Juliet, 
more cruel ftill, why recall me to life!“ 
Her ſorrow redoubled, when ſhe learned that 
Nelſon was juſt gone; but reflexion gave her 
a little hope and courage. The concern and 
tenderneſs which Nelſon had not been able to 
conceal, the terrour with which ſhe had ſeen. 
him ſeiſed, the tender (words which had 
eſcaped him, and the violence which it was 
to him to ſubdue himſelf and withdraw, all 
perſuaded her that ſhe was beloved. If it 
ebe true,” ſaid ſhe, © I am happy. Blan- 
„% ford will return, I will confeſs the whole 
« to him; he is too juſt and too generous to 
want to tyranniſe over me.” But this illu- 
ſion was ſoon diſſipated. | - 
Nelſon received in the country a letter from 
his friend, announcing his return. I. 
« hope,” ſaid he, at the end of his letter, 
« to ſee myſelf, in three days, united to all 
% that I love. Pardon, my friend, if I 
„ aſſociate to thee in my heart the amiable. 
Kh and | 
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<« and tender Coraly. My ſoul was a long 
„time ſolely devoted to thee, now ſhe par- 
„ takes of it. I have confided to thee the 
<< ſweeteſt of my wiſhes, and T have ſeen 
„ friendſhip applaud love. I form my happi- 
c neſs, both of one and the other; I make it my 
6 felicity to think that by thy cares, and thoſe of 
thy ſiſter, I ſhall ſee my dear pupil again, 
« her mind ornamented with new acquire- 

* ments, her ſoul enriched with new virtues, 
more amiable if poſſible and more diſpoſed to 
<« love. It will be the pureſt bliſs to me to 
ec poſſeſs her as a benefit conferred by you.? 
„Read this letter,” writ Nelſon to his 
fiſter, and make Coraly read it. What a 

<< leſſon for me! What a reproach to her!“ 
“ Tt is over,” faid Coraly after having 
read, „I ſhall never be Nelſon's; but let 

„ him not aſk me to be another's. The 

liberty of loving is a good which I am not 
% able to renounce.” This reſolution ſup- 
ported her; and Nelfon in his ſolitude was 
much more unhappy than ſhe, | 

« By what fatality,” faid ſhe, “ is D 

that what forms the charm of nature and 

the delight of all hearts, the happineſs of 
being loved, forms my torment? What 
ſay I? Of being loved? That is nothing; 

„ hut to be loved of what I love! To touch 

on happineſs! To have only to deliver 
| « myſelf 
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„ myſelf up-to-it!.,. Ah! all that I am: 
c able to do, is to fly: inviolable and ſacred 
c friendſhip aſks no more. In what a con- 
« dition have I ſeen this poor girl! In what a 
. condition did I abandon her! She may 
„ well ſay, that ſhe is the ſlave of my virtues, 
.< 1] ſacrifice her as a victim, and I am 
c generous at her expenſe. There are then 
„„ virtues which wound nature; and to be 
<« honeſt, one is ſometimes obliged to be unjuſt 
„ and cruel | O, my friend! mayeſt thou 
£6 gather the fruit. of the efforts which. it coſts 
ce me, enjoy the good which I reſign to thee, 
„ and live happy from my misfortune, Jes, 
<« [wiſh that ſhe may love thee; I wiſh it, 
« heaven is my witneſs; and the moſt ſen- 
„ ſible of all my pains is that * doubting the 
d ſucceſs of my wiſhes.” 
It was impoſſible for nature to 1 her- 
ſelf in a ſtate ſo violent. Nelſon, after long 
ſtruggles, ſought repoſe; alas! there was no 
more repoſe for him. His-. conſtancy was at 
laſt exhauſted, and his diſcouraged ſoul fell 
into a mortal languor. The weakneſs of his 
reaſon, the inefficacy of his virtue, the image 
of a. nainfull and ſorrowfull life, the void and 
the ſtate of annihilation, into which his ſoul 
would fall, if it ceaſed to love Coraly, the 
evils without intermiſſion which he. was to 
ſuffer if he continued to love her, and, above 
5 8 * Wis. 
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all, the terrifying idea of ſeeing, of envying, 
of hating, perhaps, a rival in his faithfull 
friend, all rendered his life a torment to him, 
all urged him to. ſhorten the courſe of. it. 
Motives more ftrong reſtrained him. It was 
not a part of Nelſon's principles that a man, 
a citizen, might diſpoſe of himſelf. He made 
it a law to himſelf to live, conſoled in his 
miſery if he could {till be. uſefull to the world, 
but conſumed with heavineſs and ſorrow, 
and become as it were inſenſible to every 

thing. 
The time appointed fo Blanford's return 


approached. It was neceſſary that every thing 


ſhould be ſo diſpoſed as to conceal from him 
the miſchief which his abſence had occaſioned 
and who ſhould determine Coraly to cones] 


it, but Nelſon? He returned therefore to 
London; but languiſhing, dejected, to ſuch 


a degree as not to be known. The ſight of 
him overwhelmed Juliet with grief, and what 
impreſſion did it not make on the ſoul of 
Coraly! Nelſon took upon him to re-en- 
courage them; but that very effort only 
ſerved to complete his own. dejection, The 
low fever which conſumed him redoubled 


he was forced to give way to it; and this 
furniſhed occaſion for a new conteſt between - 
his ſiſter and the young Indian. The latter 


would not quit Nelſon's pillow. She ur- 
| | gently 
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gently entreated them to accept of her care 
and attendance. They kept her out of the 
way from pity to herſelf, and for the ſake of 
ſparing him; but ſhe taſted not the repoſe 
which they meant to procure her, Every 
moment of the night they found her wan- 
dering round the apartment of the diſeaſed, or 
motionleſs on the threſhold of his door, with 


tears in her eyes, her ſoul on her lips, her ear 


attentive to the ſlighteſt noiſes, every one of 
which congealed her with fear. 

Nelſon perceived that his ſiſter ſuffered her 
to ſee him with regret. ** AMict her not,” 
faid he to her; it is to no purpoſe: ſeverity 
is no longer neceſſary. It is by gentleneſs . 
ce and patience that we muft endeavour at our 
« cure.” Coraly, my good friend,” faid 
he to her one day when they were alone with 
Juliet, „ you would readily give ſomething 
to reftore my health, would not you? 
O heaven? 1 would give my life.“ 
“ You can cure me at leaſt. Our prejudices 
& are, perhaps, unjuft, and our principles 
„% inhuman; but the honeſt man is a ſlave to 
« them. I have been Blanford's friend from 


% my infancy. He depends“ on me as on 


& himſelf, and the chagrin of taking from 
& him a heart of which he has made me the 
e“ keeper, is every day digging my grave. 
„% Yoy may ſee whether I exaggerate. I do 

= not 


46 


A MORAL TALE. 18 
not conceal from you the fource of the flow 
poiſon which conſumes me. You alone 
can dry it up. I require it not: you ſhall 
be ſtill free; but there is no other remedy 
for my diſeaſe. Blanford arrives. If he 
perceive your diſinclination for him, if you 
refuſe him that hand which but for me 
would have been granted him, be affured 
that I ſhall not ſurvive his misfortune and' 
my own remorſe, Our embraces will be 
our adieus. Conſult yourſelf, my dear 
child, and if you would that I live, re- 


concile me with myſelf, juſtify me towards 
; " friend. Ah! live, and diſpoſe of 


„ faid Coraly to him, forgetting her- 


alf; . theſe words, diſtreſſing to love, bore 


joy to the boſom of friendſhip. 


« But,” reſumed the Indian after a long 


ſilence, ** how can 1 give myſelf to him 


(e 
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whom 1 do not love, with a heart full of 
him whom I do love?“ - My dear, in an 
honeſt foul, duty triumphs over every 
t ing. By loling the hope of being mine, 
you will ſoon loſe the thought, It will 
give you ſome pain without doubt, but 
my life depends on it, and you will have 
the conſolation of having ſaved it.”— 
That is every thing to me: I give myſelf 
up at that price. Sacrifice your victim : 
it Wa groan, but it will obey. But you, 

„ Netfon, 
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«© Nelſon, you, who are truth itſelf, would 
% you have me diſguiſe my inclinations, and 
* impoſe thus on your friend! Will you 
* inſtruct me in the, art of difſembling?— 


No, Coraly, diflimulation is uſeleſs. I 
* have not had the misfortune of extin- 


„ guiſhing in you gratitude, eſteem, and 
< tender friendſhip ; theſe ſentiments are due 
* to your benefactor, and they are ſufficient 
„% for your huſband: only diſplay theſe 


towards him. As to that inclination which 


e leans not towards him, you owe him the 


„ ſacrifice of it, but not the. confeſſion, 


% That which would hurt, if it were known, 


© ought to remain for ever concealed; and 


“dangerous truth has filence for its refuge.“ 

Juliet interrupted this ſcene, too- painfull 
to both, by leading away Coraly, whom 
ſhe employed every endearment and commen- 
dation to conſole. It is thus, ſaid the 
young Indian, with a ſmile of ſorrow, „ that 
% on the Ganges they flatter the grief of a 


© widow, who is going to devote herſelf to 


& the flames of her huſband's funeral pile. 
$6 They adorn her, they” crown her with 
©. flowers, ney. ſtupefy her. with. ſongs. of 
„ praiſe. Alas! her ſacrifice is ſoon finiſhed; 


La 


mine will be cruel and laſting. My good 


© friend; I am not eighteen years of age! 


„„ What tears bave, 1 Net to ſhed till the 


. moment. 
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«© moment when my eyes ſhall ſhut themſelves 
% for ever! This melancholy idea painted 


to Juliet a ſoul abſorbed in ſorrow. She em- 
ployed herſelf no longer in conſoling her, but 


in grieving along with her. Complaiſance, 


perſuaſion, indulgent and feeling compaſſion, 
all that friendſhip has moſt eee was put 
in practice, to no effect. 

At laſt, they inform her that Blanford is 
landed; and Nelſon, enfeebled and faint as 
he is, goes to receive and embrace him at the 
harbour. Blanford, on ſeeing him, could 
not conceal his aſtoniſhment and his uneaſi- 
neſs. Courage, man,” ſaid Nelſon: 
© have been very ill; but my health is re- 


« turning. I ſee you again, and joy is a 
„ balm which will ſoon revive me. I am not 


<< the only one whoſe health has ſuffered by 
cc your abſence, Your pupil is 1 little 


a changed: the air of our climate may con- 
„ tribute to it. As to the reſt, ſhe has made 
6.2 great progreſs: her underſtanding, her 


4“ talents have. unfolded themſelves, and if 
the kind of languor into which ſhe is fallen 
„% vaniſhes, you will poſſeſs what is pretty 
«© uncommon, a WOman.; an whom. natue 
« has left nothing wanting.” ; 
Blanford, therefore, was not bene to 
find Coraly weak and languiſhing; but he 
was much affected at it. It feems,” faid 
h he, 
ö 
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he, © as if heaven wanted to moderate my 
< joy, and to puniſh me for the impatience 
<« which my duty excited in me at a diſtance 
« from you. I am now here again free and 
<« reſtored to love and friendſhip.” The 
word love made Coraly tremble : Blanford 
perceived her concern. My friend,” ſaid 
he to her, << ought to have prepared you for 
„ the confeſſion which you have juſt heared.” 
* Yes, your goodneſs is well known te 
ec me; but can I approve the exceſs of it ?”— 
„ That is a language which ſavours of the 
* politeneſs of Europe: join with me to 
„forget it. Frank and tender Coraly, I 
6 have ſeen the time when if I had ſaid, ſhall 
« hymen unite us? you would have anſwer- . 
ed me without diſguiſe, << With all my 
<« heart,” or poſſibly, <<T cannot conſent to it;“ 
c uſe the ſame freedom now.—I love you, 
„ Coraly, but I love to make On happy : 
c your misfortune would be mine.” Nelſon, 
trembling, looked at Coraly, and durſt not 
gueſs her anſwer, *©© I heſitate,” ſaid ſhe to 
Blanford, „ through a fear like yours, 
„While 3 ſaw you only as a friend, a ſecond 
« father, I faid to myſelf, he will be content 
c with my veneration and affectionate regard; 
„ but if the name of huſband mingle with 
titles already ſacred, what have you not a 
12 right to expect? Have I wherewith to 
„ acquit 


<< acquit me towards you? —“ . Ahl that 
c amiable modeſty is worthy of adorning thy 
cc virtues. Yes, thou half of myſelf, your 
<« duties are full filled, if you return my 
« affection, Thy image has followed me 
c every where. My ſoul flew back towards 
< thee acroſs the depths which ſeparated us: 
< have taught the name of Coraly to the 
„ echoes of another world.” 4 Madam, 
ſaid he to Juliet, + pardon me, if I envy you 


the happineſs of poſlefling her. It will 
„ ſoon. be my turn to watch over a health 


25 which is ſo precious to me. I will leave 


© you the care of Nelfon's: it is a charge 

c not leſs dear to me. Let us live happy, 
* my friends: it is you who have made me 
< know the. value of life; and, in expoſing 
it, 1 have often experieaced by what ſtrong 
ties I was attached to you.“ | 
It was ſettled, that in leſs than a week. Co- 
raly ſhould be married to Blanford. In the 
mean time, ſhe remained with Juliet, and 
Nelſon never quitted her. But his courage 
was exhauſted in ſupporting the young In- 
dian's. To be perpetually conſtrained to ſup- 
preſs his own tears, to dry up thoſe of a fond 
girl, . who ſometimes diſtreſſed at his feet, 
ſometimes fainting and falling into his arms, 
conjured him to have pity on her, without al- 
lowing o one moment to his own weaknels, and 
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without ceaſing to recall to his mind his cruel 


reſolution, this trial appears above the ſtrength 


of nature: accordingly Nelſon's virtue aban- 
doned him every moment. Leave me,” 
ſaid he to her, © unhappy girl! I am not a 
e tiger; I have a feeling ſoul, and you di- 


ce ftrat it. Diſpoſe of yourſelf, diſpoſe of 
“ my life; but leave me to die faithfull to 


© my friend.“ And can I, at the hazard 
of your life, uſe my own will? Ah! Nelſon, 
« at leaſt promiſe me to live; no longer for 


ec me, but for a ſiſter who adores you.” — — 1 
<& ſhould deceive you, Coraly. Not that I 


cc would make any attempt upon myſelf; but 
cc ſee the condition to which my grief has re- 


c duced me; ſee the effect of my remorſe and 


< ſhame anticipated; ſhall I be the leſs odious, 


& Jeſs inexorable to myſelf, when the crime 
cc ſhall be accompliſhed 7” — « Alas! you 


cc talk of a crime! Is it not one then to ty- 


&« ranniſe over me?, You are free; I no. 


„ longer require any thing; I know not even 
% what are your duties; but I know too well 


« my own, and J will not betray them.” 

It -was thus that their private converſation 
ſerved only to diſtreſs them, But Blanford's 
preſence was till more painfull to them. He 


came every day to converie with them, not 


on the barren topicks of love, but the care he 


took, that every thing in his houſe ſhould 
breathe 
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breathe chearfulneſs and eaſe, that every thing 
there ſhould foreſtall the defires of his wife, 
and contribute to her happineſs. “ If I die, 
c without children,” ſaid he, © the half of 
«© my wealth is her's, the other half is his 
c who, after me, ſhall know how to pleaſe 
4 and to' conſole her for having loſt me. 
6 That, Nelſon, is your place; there is no 
growing old in my profeſſion : take my 
ce place when I ſhall be no more. I have not 
cc the odious pride of wanting my wife to 
continue faithfull to my ſhade. Coraly Is 
“ formed to embelliſh the world, and to en- 
4 rich nature with the fruits of her fecundity,” 
It is more eaſy to conceive than deſcribe 
the ſituation of our two lovers. Their con- 
cern and confuſion were the ſame in both; 
but it was a kind of conſolation to Nelſon, to 
ſee Coraly in ſuch worthy hands, whereas 
Blanford's favours and love were an additional 
torment to her. On loſing Nelſon, ſhe would 
have preferred the deſertion of all nature, to 
the cares, the favours, the love of all the world 


beſide. It was decided, however, even with 


the conſent of this unfortunate girl, that there 
was no longer time to heſitate, and that it way 
neceſſary ſhe ſhould' ſubmit to her fate. 
She was led then as a victim to that houſe, 
which ſhe had cheriſhed as her firſt aſylum, 
but which ſhe now dreaded as her grave. 


Vor. III. 0 Blanford 
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'Blanford received her there as ſovereign; and 
what ſhe could not conceal of the violent ſtate 
of her ſoul, he attributes to timidity, to the 
concern which, at her ade, the approach. of 
marriage inſpires. 

Nelſon had ſummoned up all the ſtrength of 2 
a ſtoical ſoul, in order to preſent himſelf at this 

feſtival with a ſerene countenance. 
They read the ſettlement which Blanford 
had made. It was, from one end to the other, 
a monument of love, eſteem, and beneficence. 
Tears flowed from every eye, even from Co- 
raly's. | 

Blandford approaches reſpectfully, and 
ſtretching out his hand to her, „Come,“ 
ſaid he, „my beſt- beloved, give to this pledge 
« of your fidelity, to this title of the happineſs 
4 of my life, the inviolable Aae with which 
« jt is to be elothed.“ 

Coraly, on doing herſelf the utmoſt vio- 
lence, had ſcarce ſtrength to advance, and put 
her hand to the pen. At the inſtant ſhe 
would have ſigned, her eyes were covered with 
a miſt ; her whole body was ſeiſed with a ſud- 
den trembling ; her knees bent under her, and 
ſhe was on the point of falling, if Blanford 
had not ſupported her. Shocked, congealed 
with fear, he looks at Nelſon, and ſees him 
with the paleneſs of death on his countenance, 


Lady W had ran up to Coraly, in order to 
| aſſiſt 
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aſſiſt her: 4 O, heaven,” cries Blanford, 
“ what is it that I ſee! Sorrow, death ſur- 


& round me. What was I going to do? 
What have you cancealed from me? Ah 1. 


& my friend, could it be poſſible ! See the 
“ light again, my dear Coraly, I am not 


4 cruel, I am not unjuſt ; 1 with only for 


“ your happineſs.” 


The women who ſurrounded Coraly, ex- 


erted themſelves to revive her; and deceney 
obliged Nelſon and Blanford to keep at a di- 
ſtance. But Nelſon remained immoveable, 
with his eyes fixed on the ground, like a cri- 
minal. Blanford comes up to him, and claſps 
him in his arms. Am I no longer thy 
& friend?“ ſaid he; * art thou not Rill the. 
cc half of myſelf ? Open thy heart to me, and 
ce tell me what has paſled .... ... . No, tell me 
& nothing: I know all. I he poor girl could. 
e not ſee thee, hear thee, and live with thee, 
ce without loving thee. She has ſenſibility, 
ce ſhe has been touched with thy goodnéſs, 
c and thy virtues. Thou haſt condemned 


4 her to ſilence, thou haſt required of her the. 


c moſt grievous ſacrifice. Ah, Nelſon! had 


it been accomplithed, what a misfortune !, 
«« Juſt heaven would not permit it; nature, 


„ to whom thou didft violence, has reſumed. 


e her rights. Do not afflict thyſelf: it is a 


crime which ſhe has ſpared thee. Yes, the 
K 2 1 devotion 
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« devotion of Coraly was the crime of friend- 


cc ſhip.“ « J confeſs ie replied Nelſon, 


throwing himſelf at his knees: * have been 
c the innocent cauſe of thy unhappineſs, of | 


„ my own, and that of this amiable girl; 
« but I call fidelity, friendſhip, honour, to 


ce witneſs . . . .*—* No oaths,” Interrupted | 


Blanford : © they wrong us both.” „ Go, 


« my friend,” continued he, raiſing him, 
c thou wouldeſt not be in my arms, if I had 
cc been able to ſuſpe& thee of a ſhamefull 
cc perfidy. What I forefaw is come to paſs, 


ce but without thy conſent. What I have 


ce juſt now ſeen is a proof of it, and that very 


4 proof is unnecellary : . thy friend has no need 


— * It 15 pertain,” replied Nelfon, | 
c that I have nothing to reproach myſelf, but 
« my preſumption and imprudence. But 
cc that is enough, and 1 ſhall be puniſhed for 
ce it, Coraly will not be thine, but I will not 
ce be her's.”—< Is it thus that you anſwer 
« 2 generous friend?“ replied Blanford to 
him, in a firm and grave tone of voice. © Do 
ce you think yourſelf obliged to obſerve childiſh 
60 punctilios with me? Coraly ſhall not be 


«© mine, becauſe ſhe would not be happy with 


% me. But an honeſt man for a huſband, 
< whom but for you ſhe would have loved, 


js a loſs to her, of which you are the cauſe ; 


* and which you mult repair, The contract 
I 16 | 
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“ js drawn up, they ſhall change the names; 


c but I inſiſt that the articles remain. What 


1 meant to give Coraly as a huſband, I now 
66. ive her as a father. Nelſon, make me 
« not bluſh by an humiliating refuſal,” — 


I am confounded, and not ſurpriſed,” ſaid 


Nelſon, „ at this generoſity which over- 
% confuſion, and revere it in ſilence. If I 
knew not how well reſpect reconciles itſelf 
de to friendſhip, I ſhould no longer dare to 
* call you my friend.“ 

During this converſation Coraly had recover- 


ed, and again ſaw with terrour the light which 


[44 


was reſtored to her. But what was her ſur- 


priſe, and the revolution which was ſuddenly 


wrought in her ſoul! © All is known, all is 


> 


cc forgiven,” ſaid Nelſon, embracing her, 
&« fall at the feet of our ene from his 
“ hand I receive your's.“ Coraly would 


have been profuſe in her acknowledgements; "I 


„„ You are a child,” ſaid Blanford to her : 
Fou ſhould have told me every thing. Let 
de us talk no more of it; but let us never 
forget that there are trials, to which virtue 
itſelf would do well not to expoſe herſelf.” 
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Tun Mis AN TEHRO E CORRECTED. 
HERE is no correcting the natural diſ- : 

| poſition, they will tell me, and I agree 

to it; but among a thouſand combined acci- 


dents which compoſe a character, what eye 


is fufficiently fine, to diſtinguiſh that indelible 


characteriſticx? How many vices and irregu- 


ſarities are attributed to nature, which ſhe 
never occaſioned? Such is, in man, the ha- 
tred of mankind: it is a factitious character; 
a part which we take up out of whim, and 
maintain through habit; but in acting which, 
the ſoul is under reſtraint, from which ſhe 
ſtruggles to be delivered. What happened to 
the Miſanthrope, whom Moliere has painted, 
is an inſtance of it; and we are now going to 
ſee how he was brought to himſelf again. 
Alceſtes diſſatisfied, as you know, with his 
miſtreſs,.and his judges, deteſting the city and 
the court, and reſolved to fly mankind, retired 
very far from Paris, into the Voges, near La- 
val, on the banks of the Vologne. This 
river, whoſe thells contain the pearl, is till 
more 


+ » 
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more valuable, on account of the fertility which 
it communicates to its borders. The valley 
which it waters, is a beautifull meadow. On 
one fide ariſe ſmiling hills, interſperſed with 
woods and hamlets ; on the other extend, in a 
plain, vaſt fields covered with <orn. Thither 
Alceſtes retired, to live forgotten by all nature. 
Free from cares and duties, wholely reſigned 
to himſelf, and at length delivered from the 
hateful] fight of the world, he praiſed heaven | 
for having broken all his connections. A little 
ſtudy, much exerciſe, the leſs lively but tran- 
quill pleaſures of a gentle vegetation, in one 
word, a life peaceably active preſerved him 
from the dullneſs of ſolitude : he deſired, he 

regretted nothing. 

One of the pleaſures of his retreat was to ſee 
around him the earth, cultivated and fertile, 
nouriſh a people who a to be happy. A 


Miſanthrope, who is ſuch from virtue, thinks 


that he hates men, only becauſe he loves them. 
Alceſtes felt an emotion mingled with joy, at 
the ſight of his fellow- creatures, rich by the 
labour of their own hands. Theſe people, 
faid he, „are very happy in being yet half 
„ favages; they would ſoon be corrupted if [ 
„ they were more civiliſed,” 
Walking in the fields, he accoſts a labourer, jp 

' ploughing and ſinging. God preſerve you, 
* good man, ſaid he to him: © you are very _ 
| = 0 4 « merry! 
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404 


merry !! < According to cuſtom,” replied 


the villager.— J am very glad of it: it proves 


cc 


2 


that you are content with your condition.“ 

* And well I may.”—*< Are you married?” 
—< Yes, thank heaven.” —< Have you any 
children?” . I had five; I have loſt one; 


but that loſs may be repaired.” . Is your 


wife young?” — «© Twenty-five,” “ Is ſhe 


handſome ?” —&& She is 10 to me; 5 ſhe 


is better than handſome, ſhe is good.“ 
And you love her?“ “ Love her |. who 
would not love her?“ ““ She loves you 
too, without doubt?” O, as to that, 


moſt heartily, and as well as before mar- 
ce riage.” - You loyed one another then 
before marriage? - Or elſe, ſhould we 


have taken each other?“ “ And your 
children, do they come on well?“ “ Ah, 


that is a pleaſure. The eldeſt is but five; 


he has more wit than his father already. 
And my two girls! they are charming. 


It would be a very great pity if they ſhould 


want huſbands ! The youngeſt boy ſucks 
ſill ; but the little rogue will be a ſturdy 
fellow. Would. you believe it? He beats 
his ſiſters, when they go to kiſs their mo- 


ther. He is afraid that they are coming to 
take the. breaſt from him.”—* All this is 


very happy? — « Happy? I think ſo. You 
ſhould ſeo our joy, when I return from 
work. 


&% 
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work. You would think they had not ſeen. 


me for a year: I know not which to liſten 


to. My wife hangs upon my neck, my 


daughters jump into my arms, my eldeſt boy 


ſeiſes me by the legs, not one of them, even 
to little Jacky himſelf, who rolling on his 


mother's bed, ſtretches out his little hands 


to me; while I laugh, and cry, and kiſs 


them; for all this moves me,” —* I believe 
it.. You ought to feel it, for to be ſure 


you are a father.” F hap- | 
pineſs.”—<< 80 much the worſe: there is 


no other joy.”—< And how do you live ?? 


* Very well; upon excellent bread, good 


«6 
4 


cc 


milk, and the fruits of our orchard. 
wife, with a little bacon, makes a ſupper 


of cabbage, of which the king himſelf might 


eat. Then we have the eggs of our fowls 
and on Sundays we regale ourſelves, and 
drink a cup of wine.” —* Yes, but when 
the year turns out bad?“ We are pre- 


e pared for it, and live ce nfortably on what 


we have ſayed in a good one. . Ay, but 
the rigour of the weather, the cold, the 
rain, the heats ?”—< We are ae eee, to 


them; and if you knew what pleaſure we 


have in coming in the evening to breathe 
the freſh air, * a ſummer's day; or, in 
winter, to unnumb one's hands at a fire of 
good bruſh-wood, between one's wife and 

"Ss  < one's 
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«one's children | And then we ſup heartily, 


ec ever beſtow at thought upon: the bad wea- 
ther? Sometimes my wife ſays to me: My 
good man, do you hear the wind and the 
ftorm? Ah, if you were now in the fields 
I am not there, I am with thee, I tel} her; 
and in order to aſſure her of it, I preſs her 
againſt my boſom. Ah, Sir, there are a 
great many of the fine people who do not 
live ſo happy as we.“ “ And:the taxes?“ 
— We pay them chearfully: it muſt be ſo. 


E 


« All the country cannot be noble. The 


* lord of the manor, and the judge, cannot 
« come to labour. "Fhey ſupply our. wants, 
« we ſupply theirs; and every ftate of life, 
<« as it is faid, has its troubles.” ““ What 
< equity?” ſaid the Miſanthrope. There 


« now, in two words, is the whole ceconomy 


« of primitive ſociety. O:Nature! there 'is 
4 nothing juſt but thee :- it is in thy unculti- 
« yated ſimplicity that we find ſound reaſon. 
« But in paying the tribute fo well, do not- 
« you give room to he charged more heavily ?? 
—< We ufed to fear it formerly; but, thank 
4% God, the lord of: the manor has freed us 


« from that uneaſineſs. He performs the duty 
& of our good king: he impoſes, he receives 


« himſelf, and in caſes of neceſſity he makes. 
„ the advances, He takes care of us, as if. 


1 * 1 : £& WS. 
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ec we were his children.” — << And who is 
c this galant man?” —* The Viſcount de 
„ Laval. He is well enough known: the 
« whole country reſpects him.” —< Does he 
„ reſide in his caſtle ??*—<< He paſſes eight 
months of the year there.” — © And the 
"20 reſt? —<< At Paris, I believe.“ Does 

e he ſee company? — The townſmen of 
„ Bruyers, and ſometimes our old folks, who 
go to eat his ſoup, and to chatter with him.“ 
* And does he bring any body from Paris ?” 
——<©< No body but his daughter.“ —< He is 
c very much in the right, And how does he 
c employ himſelf ?”*—< In judging us, re- 
conciling us, marrying our children, main, 
ce taining. peace in our families, and aſſiſting 
them when the ſeaſons are bad.“ I will 
* > ſaid Alceſtes,, ce to ſee his village: 2 
be walk be moving.” 

He was ſurpriſed to find the 1 even the- 
eroſs-roads, bordered with hedges, and kept 
with care; but having met people buſied in: 
keeping them even, Ah,“ ſaid he, cc. there 
c are the ſtatute-labourers.“ „ Statute-la- 
„ bourers!“ replied an old man, who preſided 
over theſe works, “ we know none ſuch here; 
« theſe people are paid: no body is conſiratite 
ed. Only, if there come to. the village a 
00 vagabond, an idle fellow, I am. ſent to him 3 
12 and if he wants bread, he earns it, or he 
685 goes 
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<< goes to. ſeek it elſewhere.” “ And who 
has eſtabliſhed this happy policy?“ “ Our 
&« good lord, the father to us all.” —* And 
the funds for this -expenſe, who provides 
% them ?”'—<< The community z. and as ſhe 
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; < impoſes them herſelf, it comes not to paſs, 
ij & as js ſeen elſewhere, that the rich are ex- 
4 6c 


empted at the charge of the poor.“ 
Alceſtes redoubled his eſteem for the wiſe 
and beneficent man who governed this little 
people. How powerfull would a king be,” 
faid he, “ and a ſtate how happy, if all the 
« great proprietors of lands would follow the 
& example of this nobleman ! But Paris ab- 
d ſorbs both the wealth and the men: it 
te ftrips, it carries away every thing.“ 

The firſt glance of the village preſented him 
with the image of eaſe and health. He enters 
into a plain and large building, which was to 
appearance a publick edifice, and there he finds 
a multitude of children, women, and old men, 
employed in uſefull labours. Idleneſs was not 
permitted, excepting to the laſt weakneſs, In- 
fancy, almoſt at its iſſuing from the cradle, 
acquired” the habit and reliſh of labour, and 

old age, at the brink of the grave, ſtill exer- 
. Tifed its trembling hands. The ſeaſon in 
which the earth reſts, aſſembled to the work- 
Houſe the vigorous men; and then the ſhuttle, 
the ſaw, and the hatchet, gave a new value to 
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the productions of nature. I ami not ſur- 
c priſed,” ſaid Alceſtes, © that theſe people 
© ſhould be exempt from vice and want. 
6 They are laborious and perpetually employ- 
& ed,” He enquired how the work-houſe 
had been eſtabliſned. Our good lord,” 
ſaid they to him, © advanced the mone 
„ Tt was but a ſmall matter at firſt, and all 
was done at his riſk,- at his expenſe, and his 
cc profit; but after being well aſſured that it 
cc was advantageous, he gave up the under- 
taking to us: he interferes no longer, ex- 
cept in protecting itz and every year he 
gives to the village the tools of ſome one of 

& our arts: it is the preſent he makes at the 
© firſt wedding that is celebrated in the year.“ 
« ] muſt ſee this man, ſaid Alceltes 3 „% his 
& character pleaſes me.“ 

He advances into. the village, and he 
obſerves a houſe into which the people are 
going and coming with uneaſineſs. He 
demands the cauſe of theſe movements; they 
tell him that the head of the family is at the 
point of death. He enters, and ſees an old 
man, who, with an expiring, but ſerene eye, 
ſeems to bid adieu to his children, who melt 
into tears around him. He diſtinguiſhes, in 
the midſt of the croud, a perſon moved, but 

-leſs afflicted, who encourages and conſoles 
| them... By his plain and grave dreſs, he takes 


4 | | him 
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him for the phyfician of the village. „ Sir,“ 
faid he to him, „be not ſurpriſed at ſeeing. 
«© here a ſtranger. It is not an idle curioſity 
ce that brings me hither. Theſe good people 
c may have need of affiftance at ſo melan- 
«'choly a juncture; and 1 come 
“ Sir,” ſaid the Viſcount to him, «© my 
& peaſants thank you; I hope, as long as I. 
% live, they will have need of no body; and 
« if money could prolong the days of a good 
< man, this worthy father of a family ſhould 
ce be reſtored to his children.” „Ah, Sir,” 
ſaid Alceſtes, on diſcovering Monſieur de 
Laval by this talk, © pardon an uneaſineſs 
« which I ought not to have had.“ „I am 
not offended,” replied M. de Laval, 
“ that a good deed ſhould. be diſputed with 
« me; but may I know who you are, and 
ce what brings you here?” At the name of 
Alceſtes he recollected that cenſor of human 
nature whoſe rigour was ſo well known; but, 
without being intimidated, *<+ Sir,” ſaid he, 
J am very glad to have you in my neigh- 
« bourhood, and if I can be of ſervice to 
8 Jou in any thing, 1 bog _ to command | 
«& me.” .. 

Alceſtes went to viſit M. de Lal, ned 
was received by him with that plain and 
ſerious *gentility which proclaims neither the 
want, nor delire of being connected. 
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ec There now,” ſaid he, “ is a man of ſome _ 
cc reſerve. I like him the better for it.“ He 
felicitated M. de Laval on the pleaſures of his 
ſolitude. © You come to live here,” ſaid he, 
<« far from mankind, and you are very much 
ce in the right to fly from them ! I, Sir! 
. £6 T do not fly from mankind. I have neither 
c the weakneſs to fear them, the pride to 
© deſpiſe them, nor the misfortune to hate 
& them.” This anſwer came ſo home, that 
Alceſtes was diſconcerted at it. But he would 
ſupport what he ſet. out with, and he began 
the ſatyr of the world. have lived in the 
<< world, as well as others,” ſaid M. de 
Laval, „ and I have not found it ſo wicked. 

„ There are vices and virtues in it, good 
& and evil, I confeſs; but nature is fo com- 
_ &. pounded, we muſt know how to accom- 
* modate ourſelves to it.” © Ay, but,” 
faid Alceſtes, © in that compound the good is 
„ ſo very ſmall, and. the evil fo predominant, 
« that the latter choaks. up the former.“ 
« Ah, Sir,“ replied the Viſcount, „if we 
« were as, ſtrongly fired with the good as 
with the evil, if we uſed the ſame warmth. 
in. publiſhing it, and good examples were 
poſted. up as had ones are, can you doubt 
but that the good ones. would carry it on 
„ the balance? But gratitude: ſpeaks ſo low, 
aud complaint declaims fo loud, that we 
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cc 
(e 
cc 
cc 
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cc 
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ce 
Tall the Viſcount: “* my time is very much 


only hear the latter. Eſteem and friend- 
ſhip are commonly moderate in their 
commendations : they imitate the modeſty 


of the virtuous in praiſing them; where- 


as, - reſentment and injury exaggerate 
every thing to exceſs. Thus we fee not 
the good, but through a medium which 

leflens it, and we view the evil through A 
vapour which magnifies it. 

« Sir,” ſaid Alceſtes to the Viſcount, 
you make me wiſh to think like you; and 
though I might have on my fide the melan- 
choly truth, your miſtake would be pre- 
ferable.— Why, yes, without doubt: 
fretfullneſs is of no ſervice. A fine part 
for a man to play, to be out of humour 
like a child, and get into a corner, to 
pout at all the world; and why? For the 
bickerings of the circle in which we live: 
as if all nature were an accomplice and 


reſponſible for the injuries at which we are 
hurt!“ You are right,” ſaid Alceſtes: 


it would be unjuſt to render man a ſolitary 
animal; but how many griefs have we not 


to reproach them with in common? Believe 


me, Sir, my prejudice has ſerious and 
weighty motives. You will do me juſtice, 
when you know me. Permit me to ſee 
you often,” Often, that is difficult,“ 


"© 2axen 
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« taken up; and my daughter and I have 
* our ſtudies, which leave us little leiſure; 
ec but ſometimes, if you pleaſe, we will enjoy 


< our neighbourhood, at our eaſe, and with- 


out laying any conſtraint on each cther: 
for the privilege of the country is to have 
< it in our power to be alone when we have 
Ne mind.” - 1b ws 

This man is rare in his ſpecies,” ſaid 
Alceſtes on going away.. And his daugh- 
ter, who liſtened to us with the air of ſo 
c tender a veneration for her father: this 
daughter, brought up under his eyes, ac- 
cuſtomed to a plain life, pure manners and 
_ << pleaſures that are innocent, will be an 
e eſtimable woman, or I am very much 
„ miſtaken; at leaſt, reſumed he, unleſs 
© they lead her aſtray in that Paris, where 
c eyery thing is ruined,” . 

I we were to repreſent to ourſelves deli- 
cacy and ſentiment perſonified, we ſhould 
have the idea of Urſula's beauty. (It was 


cc 


. 


thus that Mademoiſelle de Laval was called.) 


Her figure was ſuch as imagination gives to 
the youngeſt of the graces. She was eighteen 


years complete, and by the freſhneſs, and 
regularity of her charms, one might ſee that 


nature had juſt put the laſt hand to her. 
When unmoved, the lilies of her complection 
nn over the roſes; but en the lighteſt 
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emotion of her ſoul, the roſes effaced the 


lilies. It was little to have the colouring of 
flowers, her ſkin had alſo that fineneſs, and 
that down ſo ſoft, fo velvet-like, which no- 
thing has yet tarniſhed, But it was in the 
features of Urſula's countenance that a 
thouſand charms varied perpetually, diſplayed 
themſelves ſucceſſively. In her eyes, ſome- 
times a modeſt languor, a timid ſenſibility 


| ſeemed to iſſue from her ſou), and to expreſs 


itſelf by her looks; fometimes a noble 


ſeverity, and commanding with ſweetneſs, 


moderated the touching luſtre of it; and we 
ſaw there reigning by turns ſevere decency, 
fearfull modeſty, and lively and tender volup- 
tuouſneſs. Her voice ahd mouth were of 
that kind which embelliſh every thing; her 


lips could not move without diſcovering new 


attractions; and when ſhe condeſcended to 
ſmile, her very ſilence was "ingenious. No- 
thing more {imple than her attire, and nothing 
more elegant. In the country, ſhe let grow 
her hair, which was of a pale white, of the 
fofteſt tint, and ringlets, which art could 
not hold captive, floated around her ivory 


neck, and waved down upon her beautifull 


boſom. The Miſanthrope had found in her 
the genteeleſt air, and the moſt decent con- 
verſation. It would be a pity,” ſaid he, 
8 that ſhe ſhould fall into bad hands: ſhe 


& might | 
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e might make an accompliſhed woman. 
4 Indeed, the more I think of it the more 
* I congratulate myſelf in having her father 
« for a neighbour: he is an upright man, a 
% galant man: I do not believe that he has a 
« very right way of thinking; 3 but he has an 
> excellent mart.” © - 
Some days after, M. de Laval in walking 
out returned his viſit; and Alceſtes talked 
to him of the pleaſure which he muſt have in 
making people happy. It is a fine ex- 
* ample,” added he, and to the ſhame 
© of mankind a pretty rare one | How many 
e folks, richer and more powerfull than you, 
are only a burthen to the people!“ 1 
neither excuſe them, nor blame them,” 
replied M. de Laval. To do good, there 
e muſt be the power; and when we can, 
c we ought to know how to ſeiſe it. But 
« think not that it is ſo eaſy to effect it. It 
« is not ſufficient to be dexterous enough; 
« we muſt be alſo happy enough; we muſt 
% know how to treat juſt, ſenſible, docile 
« minds; and frequently a great deal. of 
% addreſs and patience is neceſſary to lead on 
% a people, naturally difident and fearful], 
„ to what is advantageous to them,” 
« Truely,”” ſaid Alceſtes, “ it is the excuſe 
« which. they make; but do you think it 4 
6: very ſolid mg And the obſtacles which 
5 (0 you 


* 


212 Ta MiSANTHROPE CORRECTED, 
% you have overcome, cannot they alſo con- 


quer them?” „I have been,” ſaid M. de 


Poa „ ſollicited by opportunity, and 


cc 
< 
"I: 
cc 
K 
cc 
cc 
ce 


ce 


ſeconded by circumſtances. This people, 


newly conquered, thought themſelves un- 


done without iar eee and the moment 
that I held open my arms to them, their 
deſpair made them ruſh into them. At the 
mercy of an arbitrary impoit, they had 
conceived ſo much terrour, that they choſe 
rather to endure their vexations than to 
ſhow a little eaſe. The expenſes of the 
levy aggravated the impoſt; theſe good 
people were over-rated ; and poverty was 
the aſylum into which diſcouragement had 
thrown them. On my arrival here I found 


eſtabliſhed, this diſtreſſing and deſtructive 


maxim to the country: The more we labour, 
the more we ſhall be trampled upon. The 
men durſt not be laborious, the women 


trembled at becoming fruitfull, I went 


back to the ſource of the evil. I addreſſead 
myſelf to the man appointed to. collect the 


tribute.” „ Sir,” ſaid I to him, my 


vaſſals groan under the burthens of con- 
ſtraint: I would: wiſh to hear no more of 
it. Let us ſee what they owe yet of the 


year's impoſt; I am come to acquit them.” 


Sir,” replied the receiver to me, “ that 
3 I 


cannot be.“ Why ſo?” ſaid 1 It is 


“ not 
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«© not the rule.“ How ! not the rule to 
« pay the king the tribute which he demands? 
„ to pay it him. with the leaſt expenſe 
« poſfible, and with the leaſt delay?” — 
« Yes,” ſaid he, that is the King's intereſt ; 
© but not mine. What would become of 
« me, if it were to be paid down? The 
expenſes are the perquiſites of my office.” 
“ To ſo good a reaſon, I had no reply; and 
« without infiſting farther, went to ſee the 
e intendant.” I beg two favours of you,“ 
faid 1 to him: © one, that I may be per- 
% mitted, every year, to pay the tribute for 
& my vaſſals; the other, that their diſtrict 
% may experience only the variations of the 
c publick tax. I obtained what I aſked.” 
„ Friends,” ſaid I to my peaſants, whom 
1 aſſembled at my arrival, I now give you 
&* notice, that it is in my hands you are to 
ce depoſite for the future, the juſt tribute 
e which you owe to the king. No more 
& vexations, no more expenſe. Every 
„ Sunday, at the pariſh bank, your wives 
«© ſhall bring their ſavings, and you will be 
« infenſibly cleared. Labour, cultivate your 
<« eſtates, increaſe their value to a hundred 
« fold; may the ground enrich you; you 
2 ſhall not be charged the more . 
_ Rr father, will be anſwerable to you for 
« it, Thoſe who ſhall be deficient, I will 
| (c aſſiſt; 
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ce 


Cc 
cc 


aſſiſt; and a few days of the dead ſeaſon of 
the year, employed on my works, will 
reimburſe me what I advance, | 


„This plan was approved, and we have 


followed it. Our farmers wives never fail 
to bring me their little offering. On re- 
ceiving it, J encourage them, I tell them 
of our good king; they go away with 
tears in their eyes: thus, I make an act 
of love of what they looked upon, before 


my time, as an act of ſervitude. 


« The ſtatute- works had their turn, and 
the intendant, who deteſted them, but 
knew not how to remedy, them, was en- 
chanted at the method which I had taken 
to exempt my village from them, | 

“ Laſtly, as there was here a great deal 
of ſuperfluous time, and uſeleſs hands, 1 
eſtabliſhed the work-houſe, which you 
may have ſeen. It is the property of the 


community; they adminiſter it under their 


own eyes; every one works there; but 


that labour is not ſuffciently paid to divert 


them from working in the fields. The 
huſbandman employs in it only the time 
which would otherwiſe be loſt. The 
profit which they draw from it, forms a 
fund which is employed in contributing to 


85 the militia, and to the expenſes of public 
works. But an advantage, more precious 


il, 


T 
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fill, from this eſtabliſhment, is to have 


increaſed the human race, When' children 
are a charge, we get no more than we are 


able to maintain; but from the moment, 


that at their iſſue from the cradle, they 
are able to provide for their own ſub- 
ſiſtence, nature delivers herſelf up to her 


attraction, without reſerve or uneaſineſs. 


We ſeek the means of population; there 
is but one: the ſubſiſtence, the employ- 
ment of mankind. As they are born only 
to live, we muſt enſure them a livelihood 


at their birth.” 
Nothing wiſer than your principles, 


nothing more virtuous than your cares; 
but confeſs, replied the Miſanthrope, 


that this good, important as it is, is not 


ſo difficult as to diſcourage thoſe who love 
it; an that if there were men like 


You. . . —“ Say, rather, if they were ſo 


ſituated. I have had circumſtances in 
my favour, and every thing depends upon | 
that. We ſee what is right; we love it; 
we wiſh to affe& it; but obſtacles ariſe 


on every ſtep we take. There needs but 


one to prevent it; and inſtead of one, 
there ariſe a thouſand, I was here very 


much at my eaſe: not a man o credit 


had an intereſt in the evil which I 


meant to deſtroy; and how little would 


3 have 
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“ have been ſufficient to prevent my being 
<< able to remedy it? Suppoſe, inſtead of a 


c tractable intendant, I had been under the 


& neceſſity of ſeeing, perſuading, prevailing 
& on an abſolute man, jealous « of his power, 
c entirely led by his own opinions, or ſwayed 
ce by the counſels of his ſubaltern officers. 


= on 


Nothing of all this ſcheme could have taken 


„place: they would have told me not to 
“ buſy myſelf, but to let things of this kind 


* 


"Si ct Thus it is that good-will remains 


& often uſeleſs on the part of the rich. 1 
c know that you do not ſuſpect it; but there 
78 in your e more caprice than 
« you imagine.“ 

Alceſtes, touched to the quick” by this 
reproach, from a man whoſe” eſteem was to 
him of ſo great value, endeavoured to juſtify 


himſelf, He told him of the law-ſuit he 
had loſt, of the coquette who had deceived 


him, and of all his ſubjects of complaint 
againſt human nature. | 
& 'Truely,” faid the Viſcount to him, 
ce this was a mighty. matter to make one un- 
c eaſy! You go to chooſe among a thouſand 
c women a giddy creature, who amuſes 
de herſelf, and makes a fool of you, as it 
« were with reaſon; you take, moſt ſeriouſly, 
« that love of which ſhe makes a mere di- 
N verſion; who is to blame? But granting 
\ |" er 
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„ her wrong, are all women like her? 


my 


What! becauſe there are knaves among 


< the men, are you and I the leſs honeſt on 


ce 
cc 
66 
« 


that account? In the individual, who hurts 
you, you hate the ſpecies! | There is 
caprice, neighbour, there 1 is 0 in this, 
you muſt agree. 


„ Yau have loſt a cauſe which you thought . 


cc 
ec 


cc 


cc 
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cc 


cc 


very few pleaſures, which impoſes on their 


manners, all the conſtraint of the moſt 


cc 
| cc 


1 
cc 
cc 
e them environed with the luxury and 


„ pleaſures of an opulent city, live retired, 


cc 
ot 
cc 
(ec 


juſt; but does not a ſuitor, who is a 
perſon of integrity, always think that he 
has. a good cauſe? Are you alone more 
diſintereſted, more infallible than your 
judges? And if they have wanted lights, 


are they criminal for that? I, Sir, when 
ec 


1 ſee men devote themſelves to a ſtate of 
life which has many troubles in it, and 


ſevere decorum, which requ ires an unre- 
mitted application, a ſteady recollection, 
a labour without any ſalary, where virtue 
herſelf is almoſt without luſtre; when I ſee 


ſolitary, in the frugality, ſimplicity, and 
modeſty of the firſt ages, I conſider, as 
a ſacrilege, the reproach of their equity. 
Now, ſuch is the life of the greater part 
of the judges whom you accuſe upon ſuch 


de flight foundations, It is not ſome giddy 


"vor. III. „ s perſons, 
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. perſons, | whom you fee Huttering in the 
world, that hold the balance of the laws. 
Till ſuch time as they become more 
prudent, they have at leaſt the modeſty to 
be ſilent before conſummate judges. le 
latter are ſometimes miſtaken, without 


doubt, becauſe they are not angels; but 
they are leſs of men than you and I; and 


I will never be perſuaded, that a venerable 
old man, who at the break of day drags 
himſelf. to the hall with a tottering Pace, 

goes there to commit injuſtice, 


„With regard to the court, there are fo 


many intereſts in it, ſo. complicated, and 


ſo powerfull, which thwart and oppoſe 
each other, that it is natural that men 


ſhould there be more delivered up to their 


paſſions, and more wicked than elſewere. 
But neither you nor I have paſſed through 


theſe great trials of ambition and envy; and 7 
it has depended, perhaps, on but a trifle, 


that we have not been, as well as others, 


falſe friends and baſe flatterers. Believe 


me, Sir, few people have 2 a right to ſettle 
the police of the world.? 


xe All honeſt people have that 1 5 ſaid 


Alceſtes; % and if they would . a 


(e 


cc 


40 


ſelves together, the wicked would not 
have ſo much audaciouſneſs and credit in 


« the world,” Ba When that league is 


.« termed, 1 


« 4. 
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88 formed, ” ſaid, M. de Laval, going away, 
ce we will both enroll ourſelves in it. Till 
<c then, neighbour, I adviſe you to do with- 
ce out noiſe, in your little corner, the utmoſt 
« good you can, by taking for a rule the love 
te of mankind,” and in reſerving, 1 hatred | 
cc for a few ſad exceptions,” w 
It is a very great pity,” ſaid . 
hen M. de Laval was gone, „that good- 
<< neſs ſhould be always accompanied with 
ce weakneſs, while wickedneſs has ſo much 
< ſtrength - and vigour! Rs. 1 5 is, a very. 
“ great pity,” ſaid M. de Layal, © that 
e this honeſt man has taken a, bias, which. LE 
< renders him uſeleſs to himſelf and others !. 
&« He has uprightneſs, he loves virtue; but 
ce virtue is but a chimera without the love of. 
< human nature. Thus both, judging each 4 
other, were diſpleaſed with one another. 
An incident, pretty ſingular, rendered Al- 
ceſbes ſtill leſs at his eaſe with M. de Laval. 
The Baron of Blonzac, a right Gaſcon, a man 
of honour, but baughty, and a Miſanthrope 
in his manner, had married the Canoneſs of 
Remiremont, a relation of the Viſcount. His 
garriſon was in Lorraine. He came to ſee M. 
de Laval; 3 and whether it was to amuſe him- 
ſelf, or to correct two Miſanchropes by means 
of each others M. de Laval wanted to ſet them 
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by the ears. He ſent to invite Alceſtes to 
dinner. 1 
Among men, eben turns pretty often 
upon politicks; and the Gafcon, from the | 
moment they had ' dined, began laying on, 
and drinking at a great rate. “ make no 
<< point of concealing it, faid he; « I have 
taken an averſion to the world. I would be 
& two thouſand leagues out of my own coun- 
< try, and two thoufand years removed from 
* my own age. Tt is the country of whores 
* and knaves; it is the age of favourites, 
6 j 
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intrigue and favour” have done their parts, 
and have forgot nothing but merit, He 
_ < that pays his court obtains every thing, and 
ee he that does his duty has nothing. My- 
<« ſelf, for example, who have never known 
c but to march where honour calls, and to 
< fight as becomes a ſoldier, I am known by 
the enemy; but may the devil take me if 
<« either the miniſtry, or the court, know that 
J exiſt, If they were to hear any mention 
< of me, they would take me for one of my 
e grandfathers; and if they ſhould be told 
4 that a cannon- ball had taken off my head, 
J will lay a wager they would afk, if there 
„ were any more Blonzacs? - Why do 
not you ſhow yourſelf?” faid M. de Laval 
to him. There is no neceſſity to let one's 
“ ſell be _ 81 n my lord, I ſhow 
2 myſelf 


& 


4 
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« myſelf: in the day of battle. Is it at Faris 
<« that the colours are flying??? 

In the midſt of this talk, letters were a 
M. de Laval from Paris. He aſks leave to 
read them, in order to Enows ſaid he, 
if there be any thing new z” and one of his 
letters informs him, that the command of. the 
citadel, which he ſollicited for M. de Blonzac, 
without his knowledge, had juſt been granted 
him. Hold,“ ſaid he to bin, there now _ 
is one who regards you. Blonzac read, 
leaped with joy, and ran to embrace the Viſ- 
count; but after the ſally he had. made, he 
durſt not mention what had happened to him. 

Alceſtes, believing he had ſound in him a ſe- 
cond, did not fail in urging him. Me; 
faid he, there now is an example of thoſe 
« acts of injuſtice which ſhock me: a man 
&« of birth, a good foldier, after having ſerved 
« the ſtate, remains forgotten, unte warde z 
t and let them tell me now, that all goes wel. 
« Why,” replied Blonzac, „we muſk, be 
« juſt: every thing goes not ſo ill as is fad. 

Rewards are to be waited for a little; but 
they come in time. It is not the fault of 
bc the miniſtry, if more ſervices are performed 
« than there are rewards to be beſtowed; 
and, in fact, they do what they can. Al- 
cCeſtes was a little ſurpriſed at this change of 
W and the apologetical tone which 

L 3 Blonzac | 
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Blonzzc/ aſſumed, during the reſt of the en- 
tertainment. Come,“ ſaid the Viſcount, 
« in order to reconcile you, let us drink the 
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| % Commondant's health ;” and he publiſhed | 

| what he had juſt learnt. / «'I aſk the gen- 
| e tleman's pardon,“ faid Alceſtes, '* for 
þ « having dwelt on his complaints: 1 did not 

1 « know the reaſons which he had to retract 

Þi them.“ I?” ſaid Blonzac, „I have no 

4 “ animofity, and I come to like a child.“ 

| "1 c You ſee,” reſumed M. de Laval, „“ that a 

{ Fl „ Miſfanthrope is to, be brought back to rea- 

| * fon,” —© Yes,” Applied Alceſtes, when 
= < heregulates his ſentiments on his own per- 

1 <« ſonal intereſt.” —<* Ah, Sir,“ faid Blonzac, _ 

1 © do you know any one who is warm for 

1 „ what touches him neither nearly, nor at a 

1 diſtance ? “ Every thing that concerns | 

| | Vrrhumanity, replied Alceſtes, „touches a 


wood man nearly; and doubt not but there 
re friends enough of the order, to hate the 
« evil as evil, without any reſpect to them- 
«©. ſelves.” —< I will believe it,“ replied the 
Gaſcon, „when I fee any one uneaſy at what 
4 paſſes in China; but as long as people are 
-afflited only at the hurt which they feel 
.<c- themſelves, or which they may feel, I ſhall 
“believe that they think only of themſelves, | 
„ while they have the air of being taken up 
« with the thought of others, As for me, 1 
C = © am 


% 
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am ſincere: I never gave myſelf up as an 
&« advocate for the diſcontented. Let every 
© one plead his own cauſe, I complained | 
while I had reaſon to complain; I now, 
make my peace with the world, as ſoon as L. 
have reaſon to be ſatisfyed with it.“. 
As much as the ſcene with Blonzac diſturbed 
Alceſtes, ſo much did it rejoice M. de Laval 
and his daughter. There,” faid they, has 
ür Miſanthrope received a good leſſon. 
Whether it was ſhame, or poly, he was 
ſome days without ſeeing them. He came 
again, however, one afternoon. The Viſcount 
was gone to the village: Mademoiſelle de 
Laval received him; and on ſeeing himſelf 
alone with her, a tranſport ſeiſed bim, which 
he had ſome difficulty to conceal. 
„We have not had the honour of ſeeing, 
« you, faid ſhe to him, © fince M. de 
* Blonzac's viſit ; what fay you to that gen- 
4 tleman?“ 4 Why, he is a man like the 
« teſt,” —< Not- ſo. much like the reſt: he 
* ſpeaks with an open heart, he ſays what 
<& others conceal ; and that frankneſs makes 
* him, in my opinion, a pretty ſingular cha- 
« racter.” —< Yes, Mademoiſelle, frankfieſs' 
cis rare; and I am very glad to ſee that at 
<« your age you are convinced of it. You 
<« will often have occaſion to recolle&it; T | 
„ premiſe you. Ab! in what a world yo 
1 | ; 23 4 | 66 are - 
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are going to fall! My lord excuſes it in 
« the beſt manner he is able; his own beau- 
„ tifu!l ſoul does the reft of mankind the 
honour to judge of them according to itſelf ;. 
* but if you knew how dangerous and hate- 
« full the greater part are |” — © Von, for 
« example,” ſaid Urſula, ſmiling, * you 
© have very great reaſon to complain of it, 
* 1s it not true?“ - Spare me, I pray you, 
<« and attribute not to me the perſonalities of 
«© M. Blonzac. I think as he does in certain 
© reſpeRs; but our motives are not the fame.” 
— * ] believe it „ but explain to me what I 
« am not able to conceive, Vice and virtue, 
„ I have been told, are nothing more than 
« relative terms. The one is vice, becauſe it 
% hurts mankind; the other virtue, on ac- 
« count of the good which it OCCARONS, ''— 
« Exactly ſo. To hate vice, to love yir- 
tue, is — only to intereſt ourſelves in 
-« the welfare of mankind, and in order to in- 
« tereſt ourſelves, we muſt love them, For 
« how can you at once intereſt yourſelf, and 
4 hate them? “ I intereſt myſelf in the 
« welfare of the good whom 1 love, and I de- 
© teſt the wicked who hurt them; but the 
© good are ſo very few in number, and the 
_ & world is fo full of bad people. —““ See 
« there. now, Your hatred at leaſt extends 
en eee But do yon — 
cc ole 


* 
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| thoſe whom you love are every where ſo few 


in number? Let us male a voyage together 


in idea. Do you agree to it?“ “ With 
all my heart ?“ Firſt, in the country, 
are you not perſuaded that there are mot 
rals, and if not virtues, at leaſt ſimplicity, 
goodneſs, innocence ?”' — © n is alſo 


commonly diſtruſt and craft.“ Alas, I 


can eaſily conceive What my father has ſaid 
more than once: eraft and diſtruſt are the 
conſequence of weakneſs, We find them 
in the villagers, as in women and children. 


They have every thing to fear; they eſcape, 
they defend themſelves as well as they can; 


and we obſerve my ſame inſtinẽt in moſt. 


animals.” “ Yes,” ſaid Alceſtes, and 


that very Seumkinse forms the ſatyr of 
the cruel and rapacious mimte which they 
have to guard againſt. —* I underſtand 
you; but we are now ſpeaking only. of the 


country people, and you will agree with me, 
that they are more worthy of pity than of 
hatred!” —< Oh, I agree. Let us pats 


to the cities, and take Paris for example. 

My God] what an example you chooſe, =. 
Very well, even in that fame Paris, the 
common people are good: my father fre- 


ce quents them; he goes often into thoſe ob- 


e {cure receſſes, where poor families crowdet 
dee groan in want; he ſays that he 
L 5 finds. 
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finds there a modeſty, patience, an honeſty, 


(e 
cc 


and ſometimes even a nobleneſs of thinking, 


which moves and aſtoniſhes him.“ “ And 
this it is which ought to ſet us againſt an 
unpitying world, which forſakes ſuffering 
virtue, and pays reſpect to ſucceſsfull and 


inſolent 'vice.” — * Not ſo faſt: we are at 
the common people. Agree that, in ge- 
neral, they are good, docile, courteous, 
honeſt, and that their own ſincerity gives 
them a confidence which is very often 

abuſed,” Oh, very often!“ You 


love the common people then? And in all 


places the common people form the greater 
number,” —<* Not every where. — We 


are ſpeaking only of our own country: it 
is With that which I would reconcile you 
at preſent, Now let us come to the great 


folke, and tell me, firſt, if my father has im- 


poſed on me in it, when he has painted the 


manners of the women. As their du- 
tes,” ſaid he, are included in the inte- 


riour of a private life, their virtues have 


nothing dazzling; it is only their vices 


that are conſpicuous; and the folly of one 


woman, makes more noiſe than the diſcre- 
tion of a thouſand. Thus the evil riſes in 


evidence, and the good remains buried. 
My father adds, that one moment of weak- 


neſs, one imprudence, ruins a woman, and 
— 1 8 ee that 


cc 


4 in ſhort, that the vice which we. moſt re- 
proach women with, and which does them 
the moſt 1 injury, hurts only themſelves, and 
that there is no reaſon for hating them.” 
For the reſt, what is it you reproach us 
with? A little falſehood ? But that is all 
by agreement. Inſtructed from our infancy» | 


cc 


* 
cc 
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cc that this blemiſh has ſometimes tarniſnhed 


a thouſand excellent qualities. He confeſſes, 


to endeavour, to pleaſe: you, we have no- 


other care but to conceal what will not. 
pleaſe you. If we diſguiſe ourſelves, it is. 
only under thoſe charms which you love: 


better than our own. . 'And do you, know: 


that nothing is more humiliating, to, us ?. 
I am young; but I can eaſily perceiye, 
that the moſt 3 act of our freedom, 


is to ſhow ourſelves ſuck as we are; but to, 


diſg uiſe one's ſoul, and to diſavow one's; 
5 ſelf, is of all. the acts of ſervitude. the moſt, 
; degrading ; and we muſt do to ſelf-loye the 
moſt painfull violence, to dehaſe one's ſelf- 
to a lie, and to diſſimulation? This. is. what. 


I find Woman a ſlave i in-; and. it, is a yoke 


which has been impoſed, on us.“ 46 If all. 


women thought as nobly as you do, beau tifull 


Urſula, they would not ſo lightly, and in 
gaiety of heart, make a mere paſtime of 
deceiving, us.” —*©<© If they deceive, you, 
it is L. own fault. u are our kings & 


&« Convince 


* 


_, 
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* convince us that you love nothing ſo much 
« as truth; that truth alone pleaſes and 
s touches you, and we will tell it you always. 
What is the ambition of a woman? To be 
<« lovely, and to be loved. Very well, write 
on the apple, To the moſt ee they will 
all diſpute it with each other in unaffected 
ſimplicity. But you have written, To the 
moſt ſeducing ; and each tries, who ſhall ſe- 
« duce you the beſt. As for our jealouſies, 
our little animoſities, our tattlings, our 
bickerings; all theſe things are only amu- 
ſing to you; and you will agree that your 
wars are of very different conſequence. 
Nothing remains then, but the frivoloufneſs 
c of our taſtes and humours; but whenever 
e you pleaſe, we ſhall be more ſolid; and, 
% perhaps, there afe many women who have 
« feiſed, as it were by ſtealth, lights and 
“ principles which cuſtom n them. 
KHAou are a proof of it,” ſaid Alceſtes to her, 
e you whoſe ſoul is ſo much above your ſex and 
« your age. —< I am young,” replied Urſula, 
* and I have a right to your indulgence; but 
4e the queſtion is not concerning me, it is the 
* world which you fly, which you abandon, 
without well knowing why. I have at- 
4 tempted the defenſe of the women; I leave 
« to my father the care of accomplifhing that 
* of the” men; but 1 tell you before-hand, 


„% that 


8 
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« that in giving me the picture of their ſo- 
cc ciety, he has often told me, that there were 
« almoſt as few perverſe minds as there are 
cc heroick ſouls, and that the majority was 
( compoſed of weak, harmleſs people, Who 

& required nothing but peace and quiet.“ 
&« Yes, peace and quiet, every one for 
% himſelf, and at the expenſe of the perſon. 
„ to whom it belongs. The world, Made- 
« moiſelle, is compoſed only of dupes and 
&« knaves: now, no body would be a dupe; ; 
e and to ſpeak only of what concerns your- 
« ſelf, I muſt tell you, that all the idle people 
„ there are at Paris of an age to pleaſe, are 
cc employed morning and evening in ed 
e elſe but in laying ſnares for the women.“ 
„ Good!” ſaid Urfula, they know i it; and 

ce my ſather is perſuaded that this conteſt of 
“ galantry on the one fide, and coquetry on 
de the other, is nothing but a diverfion, in 

« which both are agreed. Let who will be 
« of the party: thoſe who like not the ſport, 
„ have only to keep themſelves in their own 
„ corners; and nothing, he ſays, is in leſs 
danger than virtue, when it is real.“ 
4c You think ſo? C“ I am fo thoroughly 
* perſuaded of it, that if ever I commit an in- 
diſeretion, I declare to you before-hand, 

« jt will be becauſe I ſhalt have liked it.“ 
Without doubt 2 — it, but they like 
e 5 . 
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it when ſeduced by an enchanter who makes 


% you like it.“ That alſo is an excuſe 
c which at preſent I renounce: I have no 
<« faith in enchantments.” be 
They were got fo far, when Menges fo 
Laval arrived from his walk; „ What ſay 
you to Alceſtes ?”” cantinued Urſula. He 
«© would have me tremble at being expoſed in 
“e the world to. the ſeduction of the men.“ 
c Why,” ſaid the father, © we muſt not be 
c too confelent; I do not think thee infalli- 
% ple. No, but you ſhall be my guard; z 
&« and if you loſe ſight of me, you know what 
«© you have oromiſed me.” [ will endea- 
« vour to keep my word.“. May I be in 
ce the ſecret?” demanded Aleeſtes, with a ti- 
mid air.— There is no ſecret in it;“ re- 


plied Urſula. “ My father has had the good- 


« neſs to inſtruct me in my duties; and if he 


© could guide me perpetually, I ſhould be very 
“ ſure of not going aſtray, If I forgot my- 
<« ſelf, he would not forget me; accuſtomed 


26 read my foul, he would regulate all its 


“ motions ;. but as he will not always have 


& his eyes upon me, he has promiſed me ano- 
c ther guide, a huſband, which may be his 
« ſrjiend and mine, and who ſhall ſupply the 


ce place of a father.“ Add alſo, and of a 
lover; for a young woman muſt have love. 


41 n have you be diſereet, but I would 


4 « likewiſe 


cc 
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likewiſe have you be happy; and fl had 


<« the imprudence to give you a huſband who 


« 
- "66 
ce 
cc 
0 
c 


did not love you, or knew not how to pleaſe 


you, I ſhould no longer have the right of 


taking it ill, that the deſire of enjoying the 
greateſt of felicities, that of loving and 
being loved, ſhould make you forget my 
leſſons.“ 


Alceſtes went away, charmed at the will 


of ſo. good a father, and more {till with the 
candour and honeſty of the daughter. A 


"44 


cc 
4e 
(6 
(( 
cc 

cc 


diſtinction has been made, ſaid he, be- 
tween the age of innocence and of reaſon, 
but in her happy diſpoſition, innocence and 
reaſon unite. Her ſoul purifies, at the ſame 


time that it enlightens itſelf. Ah ! if there 


were a man worthy of cultivating gifts ſo 
precious, what a ſource of delicious enjoy- 
ments to him! There is nothing but this 
world filled with ſhelves, from which it is 


neceſſary to keep her at a diſtance, But if 
ſhe loved, what would it be to her? A vir- 
* tuous and tender huſband would ſuffice her, 


would be to her inſtead of every thing, 
I dare believe, that at twenty-five, I was 


the man who ſuited her. . At twenty- 


five! and what did I know then? To 
amuſe. myſelf, and run into diffipations ? 


Was I capable of filling the place of a wiſe 
and vigilant father? I ſhould have loved 


her 
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« her to diſtraction; but what confidence 
« ſhould I have inſpired into her? It is not, 
< perhaps, too much yet to have fifteen years 
© more experience. But from eighteen to 
&« forty, the interval muſt be frightfull to her. 
« There is no thinking an” 

lle thought of it, however, all. night long; „ 
the next day he did nothing elſe; and the 
day following, the firſt idea which preſented 
itfelf to him was that of his amiable Urſula. 
« Ah, what a pity,” ſaid he, „ what a 
«< pity, if the were to take to the vices of the 
« world! her ſoul is pure as her beauty. 

„What ſweetneſs in her temper! what 
e“ touching fimplicity in her manners and 
te language! They talk of eloquence; is 
e there any truer? It was impoffible for het 
* to convince me, but ſhe has perfuaded me. 

J have deſired to think like her: I could 
* have wiſhed that the illuſion, which ſhe 
„ ſpread before me, were never diffipated. 
„% Why have I not over her, or rather over 
<< her father, that foft empire which ſhe has 
« over me! I would engage them to live here 
„ in the ſimplicity of nature. And what 
„ need ſhould we have of the world? Ah! 
Three hearts, thoroughly united, two 
« lovers and a father, have they not, in the 
_ «© intimacy of a mutual tenderneſs, ſufficient 
« to render themſelves fully happy ?” 4 
: "4 
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In the evening, on walking out, his ſteps 
turned, as it were of themſelves, towards 


M. de Laval's gardens. He found him there 
with the pruning knife in his hand, amidſt 
bis eſpaliers. Confeſs, ſaid he to him, 


that theſe tranquill pleaſures are well worth 
e thoſe noiſy one's which people like, or 
think they like, at Paris.“ $ Every thing 
„ has its ſeaſon,” replied the Viſcount. 
« ] love the country, while it is alive; I 
% am uſeleſs. at Paris, and my village has 


* need of me; I enjoy myſelf there and the 


« good which I do; my daughter is pleaſed 
and amuſed there; this is what attracts 
es and retains me. But think not that I live 
4 there alone. Our little town of Bruyeres 
is full of honeſt people, who love and 


« cultivate letters. There is no part of the 


« world, where the inhabitants have gentler 


“ manners. They are polite with freedom; 


plain, yet informed. Candour, - upright- 


« neſs, and gaiety, are the character of that 
« amiable. people. they are ſocial, humane, 
5+ beneficent. Hoſpitality is a virtue, which 
« the father tranſmits to his fon. Th 
«women are ſprightly and virtuous ; 2 4 
« ſociety, embelliſhed by them, unites 


% charms of decency to the pleaſures of 


<< liberty. But in enjoying fo ſweet a com- 
6. mee, 1 ceaſe not till to love Paris 3 and 
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« if friendſhip, the love of letters, con- 
* nections which I hold dear, did not recall 
eme there, the attraction. of variety alone 
would carry me back every year. The 
moſt lively pleaſures languiſh at laſt, and 
the ſweeteſt become inſipid to him, who 
© knows not how to vary ther,” I an 
<« conceive, however,” ſaid the Miſan- 
thrope, “ that a ſociety, not numerous, in- 
« timately connected with eaſe and truth, 
might ſupply every thing to itſelf; and if 
“an offer, agreeable, to Mademoiſelle de 
& Laval, had no other inconvenience in 5 5 
e than that of fixing her in the country, I 

« am perſuaded that you yourſelf ay 

«© Why truely,” ſaid M. de Laval, „if my 
« daughter could be happy there, 1 ſhould 


(e 


Ec 
cc 


cc 


certain. It is now fifty years ſince I have 
lived for myſelf; it is high time now that 
I ſhould live for her. But we are not come 
& to that. My daughter loves Paris, and T 
<< am rich enough to ſettle | her there 
<_ depently.” „ :j +21; oo 

This was enough Fry Alceſtes, NP for 
fear of diſcovering himſelf, he turned the con- 
verſation + to,- gardening, by aſking M. de 
Laval if he did not cultivate flowers? They 
„ paſs. away too ſoon,” replied the Viſcount: 
7 The pleaſure and regret of them border ſo 

1 nearly 


„* 


c 


LA 


— 


make her happineſs mine: that is moſt 


3 like him.“ — “ Like him! Ah, how few 


ro renew & ; 
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nearly on each other, and the idea of 


deſtruction intermingles I know not what 
of melancholy i in the- fentiment of enjoy- 


ment. In a word, I feel more chagrin in 
ſeeing a roſe-buſh ſtripped, than joy in 


ſeeing it flouriſh. The culture of kitchen- x 


- herbs: has an- intereſt - more gradual, more 
ſupported, and, to ſay the truth, more 
ſatisfactory; for it terminates in the uſe- 


full, While art exerciſes and fatigues 


Itſelf in varying the ſcenes of a flower 
garden, nature herſelf changes the decora · 
tions of the kitchen garden. How many 


metamorphoſes, for example, have theſe 


peach- trees experienced, from the very 


budding of their leaves to the full maturity 


of their fruits! talk to me, neighbour, 


of laſting pleaſures. Thoſe, which like 
flowers, endure but: a Sons =o too much 


34 


Maſter of this! father's retiiniys; Alceſtes 


oa to inform himſelf of that of the 


daughter, and it was eaſy for him to have 


private . converſation | with her. T6 


© more I penetrate,” ſaid he to her, * into 


„your father's heart, the more I admire and 
75 


love him.” „80 much the better,” ſaid 


_ Urſula, „ his example will ſoften your 
„% manners; he will reconcile you with thoſe 


6c more 
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< there are of them! It is to him, without 
e doubt, a. favour from heaven to have a 


6c daughter like you, beautiful] Urſula; but 
<< it is a happineſs as rare to have a father 


like him. May the huſband which the 
« Almighty deſtines you, be worthy both of 


Sc One and 8 the other wy cc Pray to heaven, 


ſaid ſhe ſmiling, „that he be not a Miſan- 


<« thrope! Men of that caſt are too difficult 
„ correc,” Would you like better,” 
ſaid Alceſtes, „ one of thoſe cold and trifling 

„ men, whom every thing amuſes, and 
ce nothing intereſts; one of thoſe weak and 


N eaſy men, whom the mode bends, and 


64 faſhions to her own. taſte, who are wax, 
te with reſpect to the manners of the time, 
40 and to whom cuſtom is the ſupreme law ? 


* A Miſanthgope loves but few; but when 


© he loves, he loves truely.” —* Yes, 1 
< perceive that ſuch a conqueſt is Aattering 


to vanity; but I am plain, and not vain. 
«« would not find in a heart devoted to me, 


46 


40 aſperity, or moroſeneſs; I would wiſh to 


„ be able to communicate to it the ſoftneſs 
£ of my own temper, and that ſentiment of 
© univerſal benevolence, which makes me 
& fee men and things on the moſt com- 
“ fortable fide, I could not ſpend my life 


A 


— 
A 


„ in loving a man who would paſs his in 
c hatred." —44 That is not civil, ſor they 


Th & accule 


— 
* a 
” . 
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v aceuſe me of being a Mee - 
«6 Why, it is from you, and you alone, 
„ that JI have taken the idea of that character: 
«© for M. de Blonzac's humour was nothing 
but a fit of the pouts; and you have ſeen 
« how ſmall a matter could bring him to 
% himſelf again; but a hatred of mankind, 
« arifing from reflection and founded on 
5 principles, is horrible; and this is What 
* you profeſs. I am perſuaded that your 
be averſion for the world is nothing but 
« whim, an exceſs of virtue: you are not 
& wicked, you are only rigid; and I believe 
« you as little indulgent to yourſelf as to 
c another; but this too ſevere and impatient 
probity,' renders you unſociable ; and you 
&© muſt confeſs, that a huſband of that 
« temper, would not be entertaining? 
«© You would have a huſband entertain you 
« then? And entertain himſelf,” re- 
plied ſhe, * with the fame things as me; 
* for if marriage be a participation of cares, 
„it ought in return to be a "ſociety of 
« pleaſures.” 

„% Nothing clearer,” ſaid Alceſtes to him- 
| felf, after their converſation : * She could 
«© not have told me her thoughts more 
* plainly, though ſhe had divined mine. 
« This is for me, and my comrades, a diſ- 
charge before hand. And what am I 


thinking 


—— — — — — — 
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40 


thinking of! ? L am forty years, free and 


eaſy; it depends on myſelf only to be 
happy.. . Happy! And can I be fo alone, 
with a ſoul ſo ſenſible! I fly the men! 
Ahl it was the women, the © handſome 
women, whom I ought to have flown. 
I thought I knew them ſufficiently to have 
no more to fear from them; but who 


could have expected what has happened 


to me? I muſt, to my misfortune, in the 


corner of a province, find beauty, youth, 
graces, wiſdom, virtue herſe li, united in 
one and the ſame object. It ſeems as if 
love purſued me, and that he had pur- 
poſely made this dear girl to confound and 


_ diſtreſs me. And what a way | ſhe takes to 


trouble my repoſe | I deteſt airs; nothing 


more ſimple than ſhe. I deſpiſe coquetry ; 


ſhe thinks not even of pleaſing : I love, 
I adore candour; her ſoul ſhows itſelf 


quite naked: ſhe tells me, to my face, 


the moſt cruel truths. What would ſhe 
do more, if ſhe had reſolved to turn my 
brain? She is very young; ſhe will change: 
launched into the world, which ſhe loves, 
ſhe will ſoon aſſume the manners of it; and 
it is to be believed that ſhe will at laſt be 
a woman like the reſt... To be believed J 
Ah! I do not believe it; and if I believed 
it, I ſhould be too unjuſt. _ She will be the 
© happineſs and yy of her huſband, if he be 
. worthy 


— 
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« worthy of her. And 1, I ſhall live atone, de- 


% tached from every thing, in a ſtate of ſolitude 
and annihilation; for it muſt be confeſſed, 
the ſoul is annihilated as ſoon as it loves 
„nothing any longer. What do I ſay? 
4 Alas! If I loved no longer, would that 


cc repoſe, that ſleep of the ſoul be frightfull 


to me? F lattering idea of a greater hap- 
8 pineſs! It is thou, thou that makeſt me 


<< perceive the void and dullneſs of myſelf. 
© Ah! to cheriſh my ſolitude for ever, I 
“ ſhould never have gone out of it.“ . 


Theſe reſlexions, and theſe ſtruggles, 
1 him into a melancholy, which he 
thought it his duty to bury. Eight days 
having rolled away, the Viſcount, ſurpriſed 
at not ſeeing him again, ſent to know if 
he. was ſick. Alceſtes returned anſwer, that 
in fact he had not been well for ſome time 
paſt. The ſenſible ſoul of Urſula was affected 


at this anſwer, She had entertained, ſince | 


his abſence, ſome ſuſpicion of the truth; 
ſhe was now: the' more perſuaded of it, and 
reproached herſelf for having afflicted him. 


| 8 Let us go and ſee him, ſaid the Viſcount, | 


„ his condition moves my pity. Ah, daugh- 
<< ter, what a gloomy and painfull reſolution 
* is that of living alone, and of being ſuf- 


00 ficient to one's ſelf! man is too e to 
« Ae in 5 
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When Alceſtes ſaw Mademoiſelle de Laval, 


for the firſt time, enter his houſe, ir emed by 


as if his habitation had transformed itſelf into 


- a temple. He was feiſed with joy and re- 


ſpect; but the mpreffion of melancholy ſtill 


made an alteration in his features. Ihe 


4c js the matter, Alceſtes ?” ſaid M. de Laval 
to him. I find you afflited: and you laß 


hold of that moment to fly me. Do you 


<« think us ſome of thoſe people who do not 
C jove ſorrowfull countenances, and who 
“ muſt always be agcoſted with a hugh? 
« When you are eaſy and happy, keep at 


* home; very well; but when you have any 


«© grief, come to me, either to pity or con- 
<« ſole you.“ Alceſtes liſtened, and admired 


in ſilence. Yes,” ſaid he, I am ſtruck 


«© with a thought which purſues and afflifts 
„ me: I would not, and 1 ought not to con- 
te ceal it from you. Heaven is my witneſs, 
ce that after having renounced the world, I 
<< regretted - nothing, when 1 knew you. 
« Since, I perceive that I deliver myſelf up 
«© to the pleaſure of your company; that my 
« foul is attached to you by all the ties of 
« eſteem and friendſhip; and that when they 


< muſt be broken, alas! perhaps for ever, 
| «& this retreat, which I ſhould have cheriſhed, 
<< will be my grave. My reſolution, there- 


6s fore, 18 taken, not to wait till the charm 
| ve of 
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ce 
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< of ſo ſweet a connection, render the ſolitude 
e in which I am to live completely odious; 


and in revering you, in loving both the 


one and the other, as two beings by which 
nature is to procure honour to herſelf, and 
of which the world is not worthy, I beg 


you to permit me to bid you an eternal 


farewell. Then taking the Viſcount's 


hands, and Kkiſſing them reſpectfully, he 


« watered them with, his tears. I will fee 


you no more, Sir, added he, but I will hold 
you dear for ever.” 
6 Nonſenſe,” fad. M. de 1 to him! 


and who hinders us to live together, if 


you like my acquaintance? You have 


, 


taken an averſion to the world: A mere © 


whim ; but no matter: I know you have 


a good heart; and though our tempers 
may not be the ſame, I ſee nothing incom- 


patible in them; and perhaps, they reſem- 
ble each other more than you imagine. 


Why then take a reſolution which afflicts 
you, and which would afflict me? you 
think with ſorrow on the moment of our 


ſeparation; it depends only on yourſelf to 


follow us. Nothing more eaſy than to 
live at Paris, free, ſolitary, and detached 
from the world. My company is not 
tumultuous; it ſhall be your's; and * 


promiſe you, I will not force you to ſee 
VOrc HE, © M * any 


cc 
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< any but ſuch as you ſhall eme 7488 Vour ; 


„ goodneſs penetrates me,” ſaid Alceſtes, 


< and I know what I owe to ſuch kindneſs.” 
CC 


cc 
cc 


c to your own melancholy, you are a loſt 


„ man, That would be a Pity 3. and the 
& condition which you are in, permits me 


& not to abandon you. In a month, I quit 
< the country; I have room for you; and 
4 whether under the title of friendſhip, or 
« gratitude, I inſiſt on your accepting it.” 


„ Ah,” ſaid Alceſtes, “ that it were poſſi- | 


ce ble!” Have you,” demanded the Viſ- 
eount, „any obſtacle? If your fortune were 


< out of order, I flatter myſelf that you are 


& not the man to bluſh at confeſſing it.” 
No,” faid Alceſtes ; J am richer than 


<<. a ſingle perſon has need to be. I have ten 
(66 


ce 


« with us then, and I will diſperſe all theſe 
&« clouds if I can.” „ You make a hydra,” 
ſaid he to Alceſtes on the road, „ of the vice 


& and wickedneſs you have ſeen in the world. 
&« Would you try now to what a ſmall number 
e this claſs of men, who terrify you, are 


os reduced ? Make out a liſt of them with 
898 4 = 4 me 


Nothing in it,“ replied the Viſcount: 
ſuch as you are, you ſuit me: I eſteem 
you, I pity you, and if I deliver you up 


thouſand crowns a year, and owe nothing. 
But a more ſerious motive retains me here: 
&« you ſhall judge of it. Come and ſup 


40 


"WC 
"66 
(e 
CC 
<< 
cc 
cc 
cc 
ce 
, 
ce 
CC 
ce 
66 
c 
| PP 
--06 
ce 


-CC 


ſaid the Viſcount, „ we declaim as much as 
we pleaſe; but we render ourſelves liable 
to be unjuſt. Our eſteem is a poſſeſſion, 


cc 
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me this evening; and I defy you to name 
a hundred perſons, whom you have a right 


to hate.“ O heaven! I could name a 
Remember 


thouſand.” — 8 705 Weill ſee. 
only to be juſt, and to eſtabliſn your 


complaints well.“ “ Nay, it is not on 


particular facts that I judge them; but b 
the groſs of their manners. For example, 


it is pride which 1 condemn in ſome, 
meanneſs in others. 


I object to them, 
the abuſe of 'riches, of : credit, of autho- 


rity, an exclufive love of themſelves, a 


cruel inſenſibility to the misfortunes and 


wants of others; and although theſe vices, 
in every. ſtage" of life have not features 
ſufficiently marked, formally to exclude 


a man from the number of honeſt people, 
they authoriſe me to baniſh him from the 
number of thoſe whom I eſteem and love.” 


From the inſtant that we talk in 'general,” 


of which we are but the depoſitaries, and 
which appertains of right to him who de- 
ſeryes it: our contempt is a puniſhment, 
which it depends on us to inflict, but not 
according to our own caprice; and every 


one of us, in judging | of his fellow, owes 
him che examination which he would 


M 2 & require 
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55 require, if it were himſelf were to be 


<« judged: for, in regard to manners, publick 


_« cenſure is a tribunal where we all fit, but 
© to which we are alſo all:cited; now, who 


4 of us conſents. that we ſhould be accuſed 
t there, on vague preſumptions, and to be 
85 condemned without proofs? Conſult your 
% own heart, and ſee in yourſelf whether you 
% duely obſerve the firſt of all laws.” _ 

Alceſtes walked with his. eyes caſt. down, 
and ſighed deeply. © You have in your 
« mind,” ſaid the Viſcount, „ ſome deep | 
& wound, which. I do. not probe. I only 
„combat your opinions, and it is, perhaps, 
& to your ſenſations that I ought: to. apply 
ce the remedy.” 


On theſe words, they. arrive at tha . 
of Laval, and whether through penetration, 


or delicacy, Urſula ſteals away, and leaves 


them together. | : 
F< Sir,” (aid Alceſtes to the Viſcount, 
„% J am now going to talk to you as. to a 
&« friend of twenty. years: your. goodneſs 
engages me, and my duty obliges me to 
« it. It is but too true, that I muſt re- 
nounce what formed the conſolation, and 
& the charm of my life, the pleaſure of ſeeing 
4 you, and living with you. Another man 
« would make uſe of circumlocution, and 
* bluſh to break ſilence; but I ſee nothing 


3 | CC in 


(c 
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in my misfortune which I ought to diſſem- 


„ ble. I have not been able to ſee with 
« indifference, what nature has formed the 


«©. moſt accompliſhed in its kind: I 'confeſs 


de it to Urſula's father, and I befeech him 
« to forget it after I have taken my leave.” 
« How,” ſaid the Viſcount, „ is this the 
<< great ſecret! Very well, now we have it; 
you are in love: is there any thing in that 
« to make you unhappy? Ah, I would 
« fain be ſo yet, and far from being 
c aſhamed, I ſhould glory in it. Come, 


© we muſt endeavour to pleaſe, to be very 
„ tender, very complaiſant : we are ftill:_ 
% amiable at your age; perhaps you will be 
„ beloved.“ Ah, Sir, you do not under- 
e ſtand me.“ Pardon me, I believe I 


„„ do. You are in love with Urſula ?”— 


«. Alas, yes, Sir.” - Very well, who. 
*© hinders you from trying, at leaſt, if ſo 


© good a heart will be touched with the 
„ feelings of your's ?” 4 „ Whith Sir, do 
C you authorife mel. - Why not? 
Sure you think me very difficult! you have 
<« by inheritance; a handſome fortune, and 
if my daughter conſents, I do not fee 
<< what can . better. Alceſtes fell, 
in -amaze, at the Viſcount's knees. 
cc Sur 3 Sir, over-powers me, 
“ ſaid he, but it is of no ſervice to me. 
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«© Mademoiſelle de Laval has declared to me, 
« that a Miſanthrope was her averſion; and 
« this is the idea ſhe has formed of my 
character. — That does not ſignify r 
«© you will change. — I cannot difſemble.”” 

— You ſhall not; you {ſhall reconcile your- 
« ſelf to mankind, in good earneſt. Vou 
e will not be the a bear . has 1 


C tamed by the women.” 


Supper being ſerved up, they 22950 them 


ſelves at table, and never before was M. de 


Laval in ſo ſprightly an humour. „„ Come, ; 


<< neighbour,” ſaid he, ** chear up: nothing 


<« ſets us off like ſpirits.” Alceſtes, thus en- 


couraged, took heart, He made the moſt ' 


touching eulogy on the intimate commerce of 


| ſouls, whom the reliſh of virtue, the love of 


truth, the ſentiment of what is juſt and honeſt, 
unites. © What an attraCtion,” - ſaid he, 
4 have they for each other! With what effu- 


© fion they communicate! What agreement, 


c and what harmony they form in uniting. 
& I find here but two that are like me; and 

« they are a whole world to me. My . is 
4e full, I could wiſh to be able to fix my ex- 


a 


< iſtence in this delicious ſtate, or Be my 
4“ life were a chain of incidents reſembling 


“e this.”—* I would lay a wager,” | replied 
the Viſcount, ce that if heaven were to take 
ne mr 
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* 


you at your word, you woula be very ſorry 
“ not to have aſked more.” —< I confeſs it, 


„ and if I were worthy of forming yet one 
© wiſh.” —<< Did not I ſay ſo? Such is man. 
« He has always ſomewhat to wiſn for. We 
* 
us who does not wiſh for ſomething: what 
„ ſay you, daughter? For my part, I confeſs 


& J aſk of heaven, with ardour, a huſband 
& whom you may love, and who may render 


«© you happy.”—< I aſk alſo,” ſaid ſhe, *© a 
„ huſband, who may aſſiſt me in making you 
< happy.”—*< And you, Alceſtes?“ “ And 
6 J, if I durſt, would aſk to be that huſband.” 


* There now are three wiſhes,” ſaid M. de 


Laval, which'might eaſily be made one.” 


I have already given ſome intimation, that 
_ Urſula had conceived for Alceſtes an eſteem © 


and good-will : the trouble ſhe had taken to 
ſoften his temper, proclaimed it; but it was 
only in this inſtant that ſhe perceived how ſen- 
ſibly that diſpoſition, which we muſt either 
love or hate, had touched her. 


„Hey!“ ſaid her father, after a long * 


| lence, © we are all three ſtruck dumb! That 
* Alceſtes, at forty, ſhould be confuſed at 
ee having made a declaration to a lady of 
< eighteen, is natural enough; that Urſula 
66 ſhould bluſh, look down, and obſerve a 


M.4 © modeſt 


are but three; and yet there is not one of 
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« modeſt filence, is quite natural too; but : 


I., who am but a mere confident, why 
_ ſhould I be grave? The ſcene is amuſing.” 


— Sir,” ſaid "Urſula, % ſpare me, I beſeech 
you. Alceſtes gives me a mark of eſteem, 
of which I am very ſenſible; and he would 
„be angry that we ſhould make a jeſt of 
b« it Would you have me believe that 
he is in earneſt? “ I am ſure of it, and 
„J am obliged to him.“ You do not 
« think ſo. Forty] A man of his temper.” 

— His temper ſhould eſtrange him from 


<< all forts of engagements, and he knows 
very well what I think of it.“ And his 


age !”—& That is another thing; and 1 


beg you to forget age, when you chooſe me 


<« ,2 huſband.”—*<< Ah, child, but you are ſe 
„ young!“ For that reaſon, 1 have need 


4% of a huſband who is not ſo.“ “ There is 


« nothing then but this unfertunate Miſan- 
« thropy, which you have to object to him; 
« and I own that it is incompatible with your 


„ temper.” “ And more {till with the plan 
„ which I have formed to myſelf.” —© And 


« what js that plan?“ That of nature: 
<« to live happily with my huſband, to ſacri- 
« fice my taſte to him, if unluckily I have 
6 not his, to renounce all ſociety, rather than 
6 deprive me of his, and not to take one ſtep 

cc In 
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in this world without his counſel and con- 


* 


£ 


«© ſent. Judge, therefore, of what concern it 


& is to me, that his wiſdom ſhould have no- 
cc thing ſavage in it, and. that he ſhould be 


«© pleaſed with that world in which I hope to 


A 


£ 


live with him.” © Whoever he be, Ma- 


„ demoiſelle,” replied Alceftes, I dare 
© anſwer, that he will be pleaſed wherever 


“ you are.“ My father,” continued Ur- 
ſula, „ takes a pleaſure in bringing together 
6 to his ſuppers, a circle of genteel people, 
« both of the city and court; I would wiſh 
my huſband to be of all theſe ſuppers, I 
& would have him in particular be agreeable.” 
* Animated with the defire of pleaſing 
% you, he will certainly do his beſt.“ “ 1 

„ propoſe to myſelf to frequent the plays, 
c the publick walks.“ “ Alas! theſe were 
„% my only pleaſures, there are none more 
innocent.“ Balls too are my paſſion. 


& And I would have my huſband carry me 


“ there,” In maſk, nothing is more eaſy.“ 
“ In a maſk, or without a maſk, juſt as 1 
„ like,” “ Right: that is a matter of in- 
6 difference, as long as one is there with one's 
% wife.“ yay more, I would have him 
& dance there. Very well, Mademoiſelle, 
„ I will dance there, ſaid Alceſtes with 
e — himſelf at her feet.” — 
66 * 
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<« Nay,” cried the Viſcount, “ there is no 
_ «© reſiſting that; and ſince he conſents to 


% dance a a ball, he will do impoſſibilities 
% for you.“ My lord thinks me ridiculous, 


and he has en but I muſt complete my 
<< being ſo. Yes, Mademoiſelle, you ſee at 
« your feet, a friend, a lover, and ſince you 


& will have it fo, a ſecond father, a man, in 


„ ſhort, who renounces life, if he is not to 
« live for you.” Urſula enjoyed her tri- 


umph; but it was not the triumph of vanity. 
She reſtored to the world, and to himſelf, a 
virtuous man, a uſefull citizen, who but for 


her had been loft. Such was the conqueſt 
with which ſhe was pleaſed; but ber ſilence 


was her only conſent. Her eyes, timidly caſt 
on the ground, dared not raiſe themſelves to 
thoſe of Alceſtes: one of her hands only was 
ſuffered to drop into his, and the crimſon of 


her beautifull cheeks expreſſed the tranſport 
and emotion of hgr heart. Hey!“ ſaid the 
father, you are motionleſs and dumb! 


« What will you ſay to him?“ -“ What- 
cc ever you pleaſe.— What I pleaſe, is to 
« ſee him happy, provided he make my daugh- 
&« ter ſo. —< It is in his power: he is vir- 
& tuous, he reveres you, and you love him.” 
* Let us embrace then, my children. 


** This has been a happy evening, and I fore- 
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bode well of a marriage, which is concluded 


as in the good old times.“ Take my ad- 


vice, my friend,” continued he, „be a 
man, and live with mankind. It is the in- 


tention of nature. She has given faults to 


us all, that no body may be diſpenſed with 
being indulgent to the faults of others,” 


End of the THIRD VoLUME, 
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